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PREFACE. 


We  have  decided  to  call  this  collection  of  gospel  songs  (Had  News  No.  2 
There  is  an  increasing  demand  for  new  tunes  and  new  hymns  in  all  kinds  of 
religious  work  and  worship.  We  bring  out  this  collection  of  gospel  songs, 
hoping  that  we  may  help  in  supplying  the  ever  increasing  demand  for  new 
tunes  and  new  hymns  that  are  good. 

In  this  book  we  have  endeavored  to  use  music  that  has  good  Melody 
strong  Harmony,  and  effective  Rhythm.  The  greater  part  of  the  book  b 
new,  not  having  been  published  before.  For  this,  we  offer  no  excuse  to  the 
public,  as  none  is  needed. 

A  number  of  the  old  tunes  and  the  old  hymns  of  the  church  have  been 
used  in  the  book,  making  it  suitable  for  all  occasions.  We  ask  Teachers  and 
Leaders  to  try  every  song  in  the  book,  the  new  as  well  as  the  old. 

We  request  All  Denominations  of  Christians  to  use  the  book  in  all  of 
their  religious  work  and  worship,  as  it  is  intended  for  all.  The  book  contains 
some  Male  Quartets,  Female  Quartets,  Duets,  New  Minor  Music,  and 
Special  Class  Songs,  and  we  trust  they  will  be  widely  used. 

Rev.  W.  N.  Cook  has  ably  done  the  Hymn-Editing,  and  he  has  seen  to 
it  that  each  hymn  is  in  accordance  with  scriptural  truth,  and  6t  to  be  used  by 
all  of  the  churches. 

We  thank  the  Christian  Public  for  the  liberal  patronage  we  have  received 
in  the  past,  and  we  hope  to  merit  a  more  liberal  patronage  in  the  future  as  we 
try  to  make  our  last  book  our  best  book. 

We  send  forth  Qlad  News  No.  2  on  its  mission  in  this  weary  world,  hoping 
that  these  songs  will  bring  the  gospel  message  to  many  souls  who  are  journey¬ 
ing  from  earth  to  heaven.  J 

THE  AUTHORS. 

Hudson,  North  Carolina,  January  1,  1918. 


Notice.— All  new  tunes  and  new  hymns  in  this  book  that  have  not  been 
published  before,  are  protected  by  Section  3  of  the  Copyright  Law,  in  force 
July  1,  1909,  and  must  not  be  used  in  whole,  or  in  part,  without  written 
permission  from  this  Company. 


No.  1.  Onward  ’Gainst  the  Foe. 

Kathorjrn  Bacon.  Q.  T.  Speer. 


1.  Onward ’gainst  the  foe,  Christ,  your  Saviour,  calls,  See  the  need  a  -  far  andnb... 

2.  Onward ’gainst  the  foe,  long-er  do  not  wait.  See!  it  gains,  put  fears  a -side; 

3.  Onward ’gainst  the  foe,  let  it  nev-er  win,  Or  one  sol -dier  brave  subdue; 


Yielding  all  to  Him  what-so-e’er  en-thralls,  In  his  serv-ice  vol  -  un-teer. 
IJn  -  to  Christ  your  all  glad-ly  con -se- crate.  Serving  Him  whate’er  be-tide! 
On-ward  ’gainst  the  foe,  break  the  pow’r  of  sin,  E v  -  er  -  more  to  Christ  be  true ! 


No.  2.  You  Can  Find  the  Way. 


You  Can  Find  the  Way. 


Concluded. 


1.  Ten-der  -  ly  watching  o  -  ver  ns  still,  May  God  in  hismer-cy  be; 

2.  Bow-ing  be  -  fore  the  blest  mercy  seat,  We  mingled  our  pray’rs  and  praise, 

3.  There  is  a  bond  that  noth-ing  can  break,  It  binds  Christians  heart  and  soul; 

4.  Clos  -  er  we  come  in  spir  -  it  and  truth,  As  quickly  the  moments  fly^ 


C  C  0  f 


No.  4.  We  Are  Working. 


gtefefeimv  -T  Jr  j  j  ifres 

best  and  truest  Friend,  That  the  crown  of  life  e  -  ter-nal  they  may  win. 

Him  from  day  to  day,  Till  we  reach  that  bliis-fnl  home  beyond  the  grave.  We  are 
prais-es  we’ll  re-peat,  Ev  -  er  shar-ing  in  tl)e  full-ness  of  his  love. 


Property  of  Clement  Hesi,  1918. 


We  Are  Working.  Concluded. 


m 


Knew  all  the  Maa-ter’s  bit  -  ter  grief,  A3  He  went 
bit  -  ter  ag  -  o  -  ny  and  blood,  Was  this  sol' 


With  -  ont  re  -  solv-ing 


msipp 


=^W±-5f: 

part  to  pray. 

„„„  _ _ _ _ _  vig-  il  kept. 

and  woe.  Is  it  noth  -  ing  then  to  you? 
his  heart  All  Christ’s  mandates  to  ful  -  fill? 


All  the  grief . of  the  world  He  bore,  As  He  bowed  in  prayer  alone; 

and  the  pain 


J 


Sorrow  Not. 


No.  6. 


Sorrow  Not.  Concluded. 


<  ,r 

turn  a  -  side  all  darts  by  ven-om  cast,  And  righteousness  and  truth  shall  reign  o’er 
hosts  is  He  who  leads  us  to  the  fray,  Against  the  foes  that  threaten  us  we’re 
in  his  hand,  a  weap-on  keen  and  sure,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  his  hel-met,  all  his 

:  r.  fir  f  f  r-  felfe 
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Faith  Is  The  Victory.  Concluded. 


No.  9.  Let  Us  Strive  To  Be  Ready. 

Ellen  McAfee.  C.  A.  I 


1.  The  time  is  approaching  when  Je  -  sus  shall  call  From  earth ...  a  -  way; . 

2.  There’s  something  for  Jesus  each  day  we  may  do  As  here . we  roam;. 

3  So  ma-ny  are  out  in  dark  re-gionsof  sin  Far  from - the  fold; 

_ 


!§iP 


: mm s 
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Let  us  strive  to  be  read-y  what-ev  -  er  be-f  all.  While  yet . ’tis  day. 

Not  a  mo-ment  be  i-dling,  but  toil  with  the  true  Till  safe . at  home. 

Let  us  help  them  be  read-y  God’s  blessings  to  win  Thro’  love . un  -  told. 


In  the  Vineyard  of  the  King.  Concluded. 


n  i,L  -h  is  Is  n  -M*  T  ■  -  ,  E  N  N  n  h-r— 

for  his  glo  -  ry  we  will  live  Faithful  servants  in  tl 

1 

be  vineyard  of 

'  the  King. 

Today  is  the  Time, 


1.  Oh!  why.  are  you  grieving  the  Saviour  a-bove  Who  now  all  your  past  would  for-give? 

2.  He  died  on  the  cross  for  the  sin-ful  and  sad,  Wien  dy-ing.  He  pleaded  for  you; 

3.  He  wants  you  to  rest  in  his  presence  di-vine,  He  wants  you  to  live  in  his  love, 

■e-l.M.Kv  -  - 


Come  in  -  to  the  light  of  his  won-der-ful  love,  Come  in  -  to  his  presence  and  live! 
So  trust  Him  to  -  day,  that  your  son!  may  be  glad,  His  love  will  your  courage  re  -  new. 
That  heaven’s  bright  crown  on  your  forehead  may  shine  Thro’  all  the  glad  a-ges  a  -  bove. 


D.  S. — Come  in  -  to  his  love  and  re  -  joice ! 


Exalt  His  Name. 


No.  12. 


Exalt  His  Name.  Concluded. 


No.  13.  What  A  Meeting  That  Will  Be! 


Anonymous. 

is  sung  by  hammer  Atchley. 

1 - — 

jM-2-  J  |  ,\— 

J  1  a  -A — 

1.  Our  fath-ers,  our  fathers  they’ll  be  there,  Our  fathers,  oi 

2.  Our  mothers,  our  mothers  they’ll  be  there,  Our  mothers,  oi 

3.  Our  brothers,  our  brothers  they’ll  be  there.  Our  brothers,  oil 

4.  Our  sis-ters,  our  sis-ters  they’ll  be  there,  Our  sis-ters,  oi 

5.  Our  children,  our  children  they’ll  be  there,  Our  children,  oi 

..  -  -!*-  -  -  V  

lr  fathers  they’ll  be 
lr  mothers  they’ll  be 
ir  brothers  they’ll  be 
ir  sis-ters  they’ll  be 
ir  .children  they’ll  be 

1  4  L.1  - l  -l-  V  — u ^ 

there:  Yes,  our  fathers  they’ll  be  there,  When  we  all  meet  around  Gods  white  throne, 
there ;  Yes,  our  mothers  they’ll  be  there,  When  we  all  meet  around  God  s  white  throne, 
there;  Yes,  our  brothers  they’ll  be  there,  When  we  all  meet  around  Gods  white  throne, 
there:  Yes,  our  sis-ters  they’ll  be  there,  When  we  all  meet  around  God’s  white  throne, 
there;  Yes,  our  children  they’ll  be  there,  When  we  all  meet  around  God  s  white  throne. 


No.  14. 

Laurene  Highfield. 


Let  Us  Be  Joyful. 


No.  15.  He  Loves  Me. 


No.  16.  Christ  Will  Save  His  Own. 


No.  17.  Waiting  On  the  Shore. 


j&j  mi 

Some  bright  morning  we  shall  meet  Where  no  partings  come,  and  sighs  are  never  heard. 
It  is  hap  -  py,  end-less  day.  For  be-side  the  crys-tal  sea  they  rest  and  sing. 
Ere  we  reach  that  land  of  song  Where  for-ev-er  we  shall  be  with  those  we  love. 


q  .  CHORUS. 

0  -  ver  there . on  the  shore, . All  our  < 

O-ver  there  on  the  shore, 

rwTTi — rT  r  — 
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dear  onei  wait  for  ns  to  cease  to 

,<*rgf-iMr¥-r- . 
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roam;  . We  shall  meet  a-gain  in  our  e  -  ter-nal  home . 

to  cease  to  roam;  e-ter-nal  home. 


No.  18. 

0  Blessed  Day! 

Jame»  Rowe. 

-t — i  4- 

1  jHanry  Sherbert. 

ft-  *  T  X- 

1.  How  sweet  the  thought - that  we  shall  rest . 

.  Some  day  a  -  bove . 

2.  How  sweet  to  know. . 

•  We  all  may  look . 

3.  How  sweet  to  feel.  . . 

.We  all  shall  find . 

4.  How  sweet  to  think. . . 

•  To  welcome  us . 

No.  19.  Happy  Day. 


Philip  Doddridge. 


E.  P.  Rimbault. 


1.  Oh!  hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-iour  and  my  God!  Well 

2.  Oh!  hap-py  bond  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer- its  all  my  love!  Let 

3.  ’Tisdone — the  great  transactions  done,  I  am  the  Lord’s  and  He  is  mine;  He 

4.  Now  rest,  my  long  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart,  Fixed  on  this  bliss  -  ful  cen-tre,  rest;  Here 

5.  High  hear’a  that  hears  the  sol-emn  vow.  That  vow  re-newed  shall  dai  -  ly  hear,  Till 


might  this  glowing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a-broad! 
cheerful  an-thems  fill  his  house,  While  to  that  sa  -  cred  shrine  I  move! 
drew  me,  and  I  fol-lowed  on,  Re-joiced  to  own  the  call  di-vine!  Hap-py 
have  I  found  a  no  -  bier  part,  Here  heav’nly  pleasures  fill  my  breast, 
in  life’s  lat  -  est  hour  I  bow.  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


No.  20.  The  Year  of  Jubilee. 

Laurene  Hlghfleld.  Qe0  w  , 


1.  Pro-claim  the  year  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee  which  love  haa  bleiud,  ’Tis  near  at  hand  for 

2.  Pro-claim  the  year  of  jn  -  bi  -  lee  to  souls  in  chains, They  shall  be  freed,  God 

3.  Pro-claim  the  year  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  for  God  is  near,  His  cbil-dren  all  to 


ev  -  ’ry  land;  It  shall  be  ho  -  ly  un  -  to  you,  a  time  of  rest.  And 
knows  their  need;  Their  her-i-tage  shall  be  re-stored,  aince  Jesus  reigns.  And  they  shall 
Him  may  call;  The  year  of  bi  -  lee  shall  be  a  hap-py  year,  And  faith  shall 


righteousness  shall  stand.  To  ush-er  in  this  glad  day  of  peace,  Pray  ye  tL_. 

live  in  Him  in-deed.  The  land  shall  rest  from  ev-’ry  war  and  strife,  In-stead  of 
bless  both  great  and  small.  Proclaim  the  reiga  by  our  blest  Lord  be-gun,  From  sun  it 
.1  .1  .1 


,-  -  TICE 
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e  -  vil  here  may  cease,  While  souls  for  par  -  don  yearning(par-don  yearning) 
death  there  shall  be  life;  The  saved  will  come  with  singing(come  withsinging), 
reach  -  es  un  -  to  sun;  Par  dis  -  tant  lands  are  tell-ing(  lands  are  tell-ing), 


sr  homeward  turning.  Pro-claim  the  year .  pro-claim  the 

Their  grateful  tributes  bringing. 

In  them  our  King  is  dwell-ing.  Proclaim  the  year, 


The  Year  of  Jubilee.  Concluded. 


V:^~-  --  ^ 
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world  shall  see  God’s  maj-es  -  ty,  shall  see  God’s  maj-es 

♦-  . .  n. . 

1  V*WCTC 

i  -  ty . And 

God’s  majesty. 
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na-tions  claim .  ai 

and  na-tions  clain 

a.  „Lyyitf-^ 

^ - b-b  b  b  p  - 

ad  nation’s  claim .  in  Je  -  bus’ 

i,  in  Je  -  sus’  name, 

y  |  U  -U  -u  U—U—U  ■!■—*■ — 
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in  Je-sus’name .  The  right  to  live  as  heirs  of  God  for- 

in  Je  -  sus’  name 

£=££xf  g 

ee£e 
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ev  -  . .  The  right  to  live  as  heirs  of  God  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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No.  21.  Joy  Is  Reigning. 

Stella  May  T 


I.  I.onzo  Hodge*. 


*  |  - 

1.  Per-fectjoy  is  reigning,  Sor-row  but  disdaining,  Since  my  sin  was  wished  a  - 

2.  Joy  is  reigning  ev-  er,  He’ll  forsake  me  nev-er,  When  I  call  He’s  always 
d.  Joy  is  reignmg  yon-der.  None  can  ev  -  er  wander,  On  -  ly  blood- raked  souls  are 


way  (was  washed  a-way) ;  What  a  wondrous  blessing.  Love  di-vine  possessing, 
near  (He  s  al-ways  near) ;  On  his  strength  I’m  leaning,  From  the  hardest  gleanifr 
there  (cleansed  souls  are  there);  Blessed  home  e  -  ter  -  nal,  In  that  land  su-per-naf 


Trust-ing  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day  (yes,  ev  -  ’ry  day) ! 

T«e°Z3>^ain  ‘°  H!m  a,"  n  tarr(t0  Him  80  dear  >-  Joy  is  reigning  in  my 

Je  -  sus  chosen  ones  shall  share  (shall  ev-er  share).  6  6  y 


>  .  ,  . 

souI’"--. . -  -.Joy  is  reigning  in  my  soul; .  t6 _ 

yes,  in  my  soul,  yes,  in  mysouC.V 

pardoned  me,  from  sin’s  stain  I’m  free,  J0y  is  reigning  in  my  s^oufl . . 

yes;  in  my  soul! 

fsjjj 


No.  22.  Take  My  All  and  Make  Me  True. 


m m 


m 


1.  Con  -  se  -  crat-ed  must  I  be,  for  Christ,  my  Saviour,  died  for  me,  Oh!  how  can  I 

2.  Saviour,  teach  me  how  to  pray,  and  take  my  self-ish-ness  a  -  way,  Make  me  pure  and 

3.  Con  -  se  -  crat-ed  is  my  soul,  oh!  glad-ly  do  I  yield  con-trol.  Knowing  well  that 


,  ,  ,  - 1  -n— *c 

gw  T-— j . . ! 

bfeL’i.  HziHLJJ 
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show  my  grat-i  -  tude  for  all?  I  will  love  Thee  day  by  day,  and  I  will  fling  the 
kind  and  gen-tle,  Lord  di-vine;  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more  un-til  I  reach  the 
joy  and  safe-ty  shall  a  -  bide.  For  when  Je-sus  giv-eth  peace,  we  know  ’twill  never, 

. . . N -  -  -!»-  ■»-  w 

h-  ■  ,  ,  LTM^ 
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Seek  His  Peace. 


No.  23. 


1.  There  is  peace  that  passes  knowledge,  there  is  hap-pi-i 
o  5  y?u  seek  hi®  grace  and  fervor,  doubting  not  He  is  di  -  vme,  You  will 
d.  There  is  peace  that,  swiftly  flowing,  thro’  your  life  its  course  will  take  If  you 


and  joy,  You  can 
di-vine,  You  will 


re  these  precious  blessings,  if  you  will;  Christ  will  give  them  to  you  free-ly 
find  sal- va-tion  waits  your  life  to  bless;  No  one  ev  -  er  came  to  Him  in 
"  -  pen  wide  the  flood-gates  of  your  soul;  Doubt  and  sad-m 


if  you  come  to  Him  in  faith,  And  your  cup  to  o  -  ver-flow-ine  they  will  fill 

vain,  nor  turned  with  empty  hands,  Who  in  pen  -  i-tence  his  Mas-ter  did?con-fess 
way,  and  love  will  reign  supreme,  If  you  let  the  Prince  of  Peace  year  will  control. 


Seek  His  Peace.  Concluded. 


Claim  them  now . for  your  own . 

Claim  them  now,  yes,  claim  them  now  for  your  own. 


No.  24.  My  Heart  Is  Assured. 


King  of  the  World.  Concluded. 


No.  26.  Maitland. 


No.  27.  Give  Him  Your  Love. 


Give  Him  Your  Love.  Concluded. 


1.  There  is  an  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion  sweet  That  calls  you  to  a  home;  0  turn  tow’rd 

2.  There  is  a  place  for  ev  -  'ry  soul,  Sin  -  wea  -  ry,  or  oppressed;  Your  Sav-iour 

3.  There  is  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free.  And  joy  that  is  un  -  told;  ’Tis  such  a 
4.0  hear  Him  call-ing:  “Come  tome!”  Un  -  to  his  ref  -  uge  fly!  De-cidenow 


ins* 


God,  the  Father,  bids  you  welcome  home,  Hearken,  si 


My  Hope  Is  Love  Divine. 


Who  came  to  earth..- . sal  -  va-tion  to  bring  (sal  -  va  -  tion  to  bring), 

JBut  be  my  hope . each  moment  be  -  low  (each  mo-ment  be- low)- 

jt°  , tn'  a*  Jiaka . his  love  from  my  heart  (his  love  from  my  heart); 

At  home  with  Him . I  know  I  shall  be  (I  know  I  shall  be)  ' 


hia  ’ove . Fm  Iean-ing  to  -  day'TlhT  leatTT  mg  to  -lay). 

Twill  keep  me  strong . whentri-als  be  -  fall  (when  tri  -  als  be  -  fall) 

For  wJ^n  5ht . 1  al-ways  shall  shine  (I  al  -  ways  shall  shine). 

For  hope  will  keep...  - .me  true  till  the  end  (yes,  true  till  the  end) 


*mrr~ 

While  walking  in . the  heav-en  -  ly  way  (the  heaven  -  ly  wav) 

For  kf6P  Z  Ztr . ‘„“dfTaithful  thro’  (and  faith-fid  thM^  * 

a  j  1  j  f  . and  Je  -sus  is  mine  (yes,  Je  -  sus  is  mine) 

And  kad  me  t0 . my  glo  -  ri  -  ous  Friend  fm^  glo- ri-U  Friend). 

I  J'  ^  J'  I 


My  Hope  Is  Love  Divine.  Concluded. 


No.  30.  Chant— The  Lord’s  Prayer. 

From  the  New  Testament.  (MALE  VOICES.)  Geo.  W.  B«c< 


/  Our  Father,  which  art  1  be  thy  name,  t  Thy  Kingdom  come,  1  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven. 
\  in  heaven,  hallowed  J  (  Thy  will  be  done  in  J 


Give  us  this  day  our  dai  -  ly  bread,  /  And  forgive  us  our  1  them  that  trespass  a-gainst  us. 
\  trespasses,  as  we  iorgive  j 


pi 


/And  lead  us  notintolus  from  evil:/For  thine  is  the  kingdom, )  glory,  for-ev-er.  A  -  m 
\  temptation,  but  deliver  /  X  and  the  power,  and  the  / 

=&= 


In  the  Presence  of  the  King.  Concluded. 


m 


1.  Oh!  for  a  clos-er  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heav’nly  frame;  A  light  to 

2.  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew,  When  first  I  saw  the  Lord?  Where  is  the 

3.  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed!  How  sweet  their  mem’ry  still!  But  they  have 

4.  The  dear-est  i  -  dol  I  have  kuown,  W hate’er  that  i  -  dol  be,  Help  me  to 

5.  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God,  Calm  and  serene  my  frame;  So  pur  -  er 


shine  up  -  on  the  road,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 
soul  re-freshing  view  Of  Je  -  sus  and  his  word,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  his  word? 
left  an  ach-ing  void  The  world  can  nev-er  fill,  The  world  can  nev-er  fill, 
tear  it  from  thy  throne,  And  worship  on-ly  Thee,  And  worship  on  -  ly  Thee, 
light  shall  mark  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

.JUM'frr.TT, 


at  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


No.  33.  Praise  the  Lord. 

Lovingly  inscribed  to  the  workers  of  The  Teachers’  Music  Publishing  Company  -J 

Jennie  Lunsford.  H.P.Snyl*, 

,  „  ±*y*~T 

2  L°rf  °fh03ts'  ^,ise  hl>  Dam#  for-ev-er  more.  For  re  -  demp-tion  He  hath 

f  no“n‘al“8  B111g.H,Us  andvaMeys  now  re-joice,  Stormy  winds  and  elonds  and 

3.  Praise  the  God  of  love.  Praise  Him  for  his  worts  of  might.  He  will  glo  -  ri  -  fy  the 


ty  d“  cZ,  Ev- er  feHfs  prTise^cend,’  All  '  fa"  T'do  %7ti  * '  h°Ve! 
more  be  praised,  By  all  peo-ple  of  the  earth,  Let  his  name  In 'song  be  S’ •' 


Praise,  oh! praise  the  Lord,  ^hta  ^  *  ■te7  He 

„  u.  .  . . .  ^  i  -2- — - - - - 

7-U-J 

died  sin  to  dis-pel;  He  who  reigns  the  King  of  kings 
..  -I*--*-  ^  -m-  N  ’ 

— j — yppg— tsr-ji* — [i — — Wi  .♦  : 

~i. 

Un-to  all  sal-va-tion  brings! 

Property  of  H.  F.  Saylos,  1W8. 

✓  1/  b— f— 

No.  34.  When  I  Reach  My  Home, 


J.  D.  E. 

n  L.  .  w  1 

i  n 

(S 

i 

i 

J.  D 

.  Eller. 

|  f.  , 

— 

--S,- Jv[q=3 

%J  -+i-  ^  jj  ^  ^  ~  ^  ^ 

1.  There’s  a  home  of  love  glowing  with  life  and  beaut-y,  In  the  hap-py  land  be - 

2.  When  I  reach  my  home  Christ  is  in  love  pre  -  par-ing,  How  my  heart  will  thrill  with 
S.  When  I  reach  my  home  o  -  ver  the  si  -  lent  riv  -  er,  And  shall  meet  the  dear  ones 
4.  When  the  morning  dawns,  banishing  night’s  long  shadows,  I  shall  be  at  home  in 

.  T*-  4-  T*- . 

'  C  ft  r  f 

C  i 

F? 

v  u  v 

yond  the'  sky;  Although  worlds  di-vide,  nearer  each  day  ’tis  growing.  And  thro’ 
joy  un  -  told!  There  I’ll  find  fulfilled  hopes  that  on  earth  I  cherished,  And  my 
gathered  there,  Our  Re-deem-er’s  praise  ev-er  we’ll  sing  with  rapture,  And  the 
end  -  less  day;  There  to  rest  in  peace,  knowing  all  storms  are  o  -  ver,  While  e  - 


grace  I’ll  reach  it  by  and  by. 
bless-ed  Saviour’s  face  he-hold!  When  I  reach  my  home  in  that  land  of  prom-ise, 
glo  -  ries  of  the  homeland  share, 
ter  -  nal  a  -  ges  roll  a-  way. 


.  .  t?  9~ . 

All  my  pain  and  sor-row  will  be  o’er, . And  my  raptured  soul, 

yes,  will  be  o’er, 


for-ev-er-more! 


No.  35. 


As  You  Sow. 


1.  See  the  fields 

2.  All  the  year  the  fields 

3.  When  the  fields  with  gold  ; 


ire  spreading,  Wait-ing  for  the  sow-ers’  hand; 
are  read  -  y,  And  the  la  -  bor-ers  are  few 
ire  gleaming,  Wait-ing  till  the  reap-ers  come, 

Qsi  4  J  J  j  j  i 


r  JS 

ig  comes  the  har- vest,  Can  you  reap  with  jey  and  pride  Sheaves  of 

J  j  J  I  ,  ,  TrJJ 


Ma  -  ny  in 

Af  -  ter  sow-ing  comes  the  har- 


i  -  dly  rest,  while  bar-ren  All  his  fer  -  tile,  „ 

sow,  shall  be  the  reap-ing,  Will  you  shrink  from  toll.' . or  "  heat’ 

pre-cious  gram,  up  springing  From  the  seed  you  scat_/  'tered  wide? 


As  You  Sow.  Concluded. 


No.  36.  Boylston. 


Gethsemane. 


No.  37. 


'■ 


Gethsemane.  Concluded. 

- *  ■A40->  n  .  w  .  ■■■■■, — 


rr5*‘ 


cTTrr 

throne, . Pray-ing  in  the  garden  of  Gethsema  -  ne! . 

a-round  the  throne,  ^  N  ^Geth-sem-a  -  ne! 


No.  38.  Who  Will  Bring  Them  In? 

Katharyn  Bacon.  J  Lonzo  Hodges. 

1.  In  'the  paths  of  e  -  vil  man  -  y  dear  ones  roam,  Dai-ly  go  -  ing  downward, 

2.  Struggling  'gainst  the  tempter,  seeking  for  the  light,  Tired  of  aim-less  straying, 

3.  Tho’  the  world  may  icon  them,  they  as  precious  are  To  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-iour 

4.  Time  is  swift-ly  pass-ing,  yet  they  lin  -  ger  still,  List’ning  for  your  coming 


lost  in  night  and  sin,  But 'the  Lord  is  call  -  ing  them  to  light  and  home, 
life  they  would  be-gin;  From  their  woes  and  dan-gers  ere  they  sink  in  night, 
as  they’ve  ev  -  er  been;  0  we  all  are  sin  -  ful,  all  have  strayed  a  -  far, 
o’er  life’s  might-y  din;  With  tlm  Say-jour’s  message,  “Who-so  -  -  ot  will,” 

^  h 

D.  S. — To  e  -  ter  -  nal  safe  -  ty  from  the  depths  of  sin, 

FINE.  CHORDS. 

Trrrrr 

Who  will  bear  his  mes-sage,  who  will  bring  them  in?  Who, .  who, . 

Christ’s  command  o  -  bey -ing,  who  will  bring  them  in? 

Thank-ful  for  our  res  -  cue,  who  will  bring  them  in? 

To  his  peace  and  par -don  go  and  bring  them  in!  oh!  who,  oh!  who, 


who  will  bring  then 

9-  9 9  9  V  \  1  9  V  p  1 

n  in,  That  they  life  and  par-don  win?  (may  par-don  win?) 

k  't  ^  ■''I 

Property  ol  J.  nonio  HodjM,  1 

I  Will  Sing. 


J.  0.  Eller. 


No.  39. 


1.  I  win  sing  of  Christ,  my  8arionr,  Who  has  shown  e  -  ter  -  nal  far  -  or  By  his 

2.1  wi  sing  the  matchless  story  Of  the  blessed  home  in  glo  -  ry,  Where  the 

a  Lf  T  X,'  ,  T0a-d  me>  They  ean  con<luer  nor  confound  me,  For  I'm 

4.  Safe  beyond  death  s  lonely  nv-er.  With  the  ransomed  ones  for-ev-er,  I  shall 


death  to  save  a  lost  and  ru-ined : 
souls  who  are  redeemed  shall  never  ura,  u  us  lreg 
guid  -  ed  by  the  Saviour’s  mighty  hand,  And  with  all 


Bidding  them  in  faith  believe  Him,  And  as 
’tis  free  to  ev  - ’ry  na-tion,  To  each 
for-giv-en  By  the 


^yepresence  of  the  King;  Free  from  ev-iydoubt  aadfadVess,  lowing 


end-less  peace  and  gladness,  Praises  to  my  Lord  for-ev  -  ll  f 


Beautiful  Home. 


No.  41. 


No.  43.  Carry  The  News. 

2  ThZ  tit  the  words  of  “fa.  day  by  day  And  to 

3.  a™  k.  tarsats  t  uf  s*« 


~  - __ 

help  these  need-y  souls  we  can-not  re-fuse-  r  j,  ...  ■  -’met 

-as 5  inet  I  EK  S  • : : ; ; ; ; : : 

_ g:  g:  ig;  g; _ 

— fc-Jh  „ 

E&fcf 

T»rp“=f{— "■ 


far  over  the  height; 


Helping  the  lost. . 


Helping  the  lost 
:  us: 


m 


Carry  the  News.  Concluded. 

JL*  S  N  Is -Nt 


wm 


Fn 


?WT 

choose, . . 0  -  ver  ev-’ry  shore  and  ocean  carry  the  news . 

Jesus  to  choose,  yes.  carry  the  r 


No.  44.  Brighter  All  The  While. 


Will  You  Heed  the  Call  ?  Concluded. 


No.  47.  Nearer  to  Thee. 


No.  48.  When  We  All  Meet  At  Home. 


James_Rowe. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 

E.  B.  McClurd. 

v-  .N-.fc 

1.  Oh!  what  joy 

2.  We  shall  see 

3.  There  be-side 

-v-  v - — v — ■#- 

we  all  shall  know,  Aft  -  er 
our  dear  ones  there,  All  so 
the  crys  -  tal  sea,  With  oui 

■  tri  -  als  here  be  -  low,  When  no 
glad  and  pure  and  fair,  For  to 
r  Sav-  iour  we  shall  be,  When  our 

k-  N  -  N — r—  fc-4 - 

ITV 

....  ,  X  X 

more(when  no  more) we  shall  roam!  Oh!  the  bliss  and  pure  delight.  When  our  faith  shall 
greet  (for  to  greet)us  they  wait;  They  will  greet  us  with  a  smile  In  a  ver-y 
days(when  our  days  jhere  are  o’er;  In  that  hap  -  py,  peaceful  place,  In  the  sunshine 


end  in  sight,  And  we  all(and  we  all)meet  at  home! 

lit-tle  while,  Whin  we  come  (when  we  come)  to  the  gate.  Shadows  will  have  passed  away, 
of  his  face,  We  shall  be(we  shall  be)  ev  -  er-more. 

i,  nJJ  re.^- 


w 


-  .  s  X  *3 

k  r*  1 

un?  — jt— a 

’Twill  be  endless,  happy  day,  None  will  sigh, . none  wi 

none  will  sigh, 

II  roam;l 

!n  the  presence 

_ _  x_ 

X 

r  '  V  V 

of  the  King,  Evermore  our  souls  will  sing,  When  we  all . 


No.  49.  Jesus  Lives  Forevermore! 

Katharyn  B 


,  /'J  ■ 


Lord  ap-pear,  Death  has  lost  the  vio  -  to  -  it  from 

tJSasuta-sjaaf&iagSJigs- 


it  ring  from  shore  to 
tor  the  reign  of  death  is 
Him  we  shall  for  aye  a  - 


TT  '  y 

sljor®-'  0  re-  joice, . o 

o’er  Sing  his  love . Bing 

dore!  Praise  the  Lord, .........  praj8e 


terr.Ar'r *r *»  a «d-./ 
l”4’ . h»"  bSns 


Jesus  Lives  Forevermore!  Concluded. 


Loyal  To  The  King. 


No.  50. 


No.  51.  Would  You  Be  Ready? 


1  to  you  waiting  and  watchingjTruTtothe  Master  to  -  day,  Or  does  pleasure  of 
2!  Are  vou  working  and  praying,  gathering  jew-els  for  Him,  Hop-ing  heaven  s  bright 
I  Oh!  take  wamlng,poorsinnergmgaU  the  Redeemer  your  King,  Seek  his  par-don,  and 


sin  your  life  en-thrall?  U  the  an  -  gel  should  call  you  out  of  your  dwelling  of 
crown  to  wear  a-bove,  Or  are  fet-ters  a-round  you,  and  is  your  path  ev-  er 
trust  Him  all  in  all.  Then,  when  cometh  death’s  angel,  oar-ols  of  praise  yousha  1 


Glorious  Love. 


No.  53.  Sing  His  Praises  Evermore. 


Ir1'  '  ,N  N S  

Si 

made  for  us  a  dy  -  ing  plea,  Sing  his 
and  give  hon  -  or  to  his  love, 
thro’  the  hap  -  py  a  -  ges  there. 

Sing,  oh!  sing  his  prais-es 

J  J*  .  .  .  .  

-more! 

1 — ■& - 

1/  ?  *  *  ^ 

Sing  his  prais  -  ea  ev  -  er-more, .  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 

Sing  his  prais-es,  sing  his  praises  ev  -  er-more,  Hal-le  -  hi -jahs 


and  ho-san-nas  glad  outpour;  Je-sus  died, .  our  sins  to  hide,  . 

Je  -  sus  died,  our  sins  to  hide, 


love  I  rest  with  his  mercies  I  am  blest;  Un  -  to  Him  in  faith  mv  all  I 
darkest  night  till  appears  the  glo-rious  light.  Oh!  I  would  not  live  wUh  out  Him 
ne’er  for-sake,  and  in  hea^shalla  -  wake.O  that  all  the  lost  In  kimwouTd 


,  .  -  U  .  U  b  b—  -  -  r _ - 

e  er  re-sign.  And  re-joice  to  know  and  share  his  grace  di  -  vine  Trustino-  n?  i,T" 
and  his  love!  None  like  Him  can  ev  -  er  faith-ful  chamrelesl  Si  1  g  on  -  ly 
now  be-lieve,  And  the  blessings  of  his  pard’ning  grace  re-ceive,  S.Ag'ngwith  m  -  ' 


I  Am  Safe.  Concluded. 


fV-jV-  h-  ,s-  N-  N— 

*  flr  ' 

e’er  be-tide, . Praise  Him,  for  his  words  can  nev-er,  nev  -  e 

what  -  e’er,  whate’er  be-tide, 

r  fail! 

^  v u 

>  l  y  ^  U  U  ■  u  u 

No.  55.  Lottie. 


The  Time  Is  At  Hand. 


No.  56. 


The  Time  Is  At  Hand.  Concluded. 


A 


No.  58.  From  the  Depths. 


From  the  Depths.  Concluded. 

J  . .  K  N  S  .  N  — 


No.  59.  I  Renounce  All  My  Sin. 

Marlon  Clyde.  Delma  H.  Brock. 


1.  In  re-pent-ance,  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee,  Re  -  al  -  iz  -  ing  all  my  sin; 

2.  I  thy  ho  -  ly  laws  have  long  transgressed,  Wand’ring  far  in  sin  a  -  way, 

'  3.  Since  in  all  thy  love  and  pur  -  i  -  ty  I  have  seen  Thee,  bless  -  ed  Lord, 

4.  Lord,  I  come,  and  ful  -  ly  now  believe,  Thou  canstblessand  sa 


Thro’  thy  precious  blood,  my  on-ly  plea,  Wilt  thou  cleanse  and  make  me  pure  within? 
But  thro’  faith  I  heard  thy  voice  so  blest,  And  with  gladness  now  that  call  o-bey. 
Dy  -  ing  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  My  unrighteous  past  I  have  ab-horred. 
To  thy  fold  di-vine  my  soul  re-ceive,  And  in  heaven  crown  me  as  thine  ow" 


— 1 jT~sT~r~ — Z' 

I  re-nounce . . all  my  sin . .And  thy  mercy,  Lord,  im-| 

oh!  I  renounce  v  yes,  all  my  sin, 


-U 


£  U  trl  ~  " . 

I  renounce .........  all  my  sin . Cleanse  and  keep  me  evermore! 

oh!  I  renounce  yes,  all  my  sin, 


Sufficient  Is  His  Grace. 


No.  60. 


Sufficient  Is  His  Grace.  Concluded. 


No.  61.  Help  Me,  Lord,  Thy  Will  To  Do  I 

j.  c.  Q.  J.  Chesley  Quillen. 


No.  62.  Gone  to  Be  With  Jesus. 


Gone  to  Be  With  Jesus.  Concluded. 


by, . We,  thro’ count  -  less  a  -  gea,  Christ  shall  glo-ri  -  fy. 

the  by  and  by,  countless,  countless 


No.  63.  Guide  Us  Aright. 

Sue  Ella  Chittam.  -  W.  A.  Williams. 


h  h  1 

h  K '  ' 
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*  ]/  U 

1.  While  laboring  here,  dear  Saviour,  be  near,  And  keep  us  by  day  and 

2.  Ho  -  san-nas  we  sing  to  Je-sus,  our  King,  Who  died  on  the  cross  to 
ST  0  Fa-ther  of  might,  now  guide  us  a-right,  And  keep  us  from  sin  al  - 

night;  0 
save  From 
way;  When 

* 

r 

n  |  ,  f  a  ^  V 

s  v  9  9  r  v  v  v  \  i/ 

roam;  0  guide  us  a-right,  Thou  glorious  light,  And  c 

HfeqiE  r  r  r  r 

■  w  wj;* 

rown  us  in  heav’n,  thy  home! 

|gEgEfcf=B5fctt 

’Twas  For  You. 


J.  L.  Hodjres. 


MVSf  left  the  pow  r  and  glo-ry  of  his  throne  in  Wn  I-bw.iSt  the 
o'  n!  *?  suf-fered  in  the  gar-den, wrestling  there  a-lone  in  pray’r.Bowed  be- 
?'  %  *he  cross  condemned,  for-sak-en, though  to  sin  and  guilt  unknown^  to 
4.  All  the  shame  and  grief  and  an-gnish  that  the  blest  Ke-deem-er  bore, Was  the 


Sf  ‘  ■ £  •  f 1  PurP°ae  stili  was  true  (He  still  was  trne^His  own  l  fe  so 
fall- en  ones  to  res -cue  and  re-new  f™.  t«  re -  new);  Now  Heoffers  Itfeand 


demp-tion  1 0  the  depths  of  his  great  lorelAndDoor  i  -  u  T  ^ 

S? : 

glad-ness, sweetly  call-ing  o’er  and  o'er.HM-t^^ 


tit 


’Twas  For  You.  Concluded. 


heav-en, . Free-ly  He  died . and  'twas  for  yon ! . 

Lord  from  heaven,  Free-ly  He  died,  oh! ’twas  for  you! 


No.  65.  The  Judgment  Day. 

Mollle  E.  Smith. 

,.l  ■■  M  r~t=:q=; 


=r=F 


r  - 

1.  The  judg  -  ment  day(sad  day)Is  com  -  ing  to  each  soul(to  each  soul); 

2.  I’ve  loved . ones  gone(yes,  gone) To  heaven’s  land  so  fair  (land  so  fair) ; 

3.  Our  sins . shall  all(shall  all),Tho’nowin  gloom  concealed  (gloom  concealed), 

4  0  Lord, . may  I  (may  I)  Be  dressed  in  spotless  white(spotless  white), 

6.1  want . to  walk(to  walk)With-in  the  nar-row  way  (narrow  way), 

|>4  *  =t— H-1  f—1  L - — M  \)  U-l - 


No.  66.  Safe  With  Christ. 


Safe  With  Christ.  Concluded. 

love  to  ihare . Love  di-vine . beyond  compare . 

his  love  to  Bhare,  Love  di  -  vine  beyond  compare. 


Satisfied  With  Jesus, 


No.  68. 


Satisfied  With  Jesus.  Concluded. 


No.  69.  Dear  Ones  Gone. 


1.  To  -  day  we  think  of  loved  ones  gone,  Whose  forms  lie  ’neath  the  sod  so  drear. 

2.  While  we  are  sing  -  ing  songs  of  love,  And  scat  -  t’ring  lov  -  ing  trib-utea  round, 

3.  Our  loved  now  rest  -  ing  ’neath  the  sod,  We’ll  meet  o’er  on  the  oth  -  er  side, 

4.  Then  ev  -  er  read  -  y  let  ns  be,  With  spir  -  it  pure  and  free  from  sin. 


Our  hearts  are  raised  to  heav’n  a-bove,  Where  we  by  Je  -  bus  shall  be  crowned. 
And  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er  there  with  God,  If  here  the  Sav-iour  is  our  guide. 
That  when  our  Sav  -  iour  we  shall  see,  He’ll  bid  us,“Wel-come!  en-ter  in!” 


nt  c  r  he  ; 


„  n  C, 

HORUS.  _  .  .  K  . 

V  r  r:  r  iJ-'J  J.  hlJ  J~  .l.'JlJ  J  J.~ 

Sing  praise  to  God  this  sa  -  cred  day,  And  sc: 

— * — ft :  it  i~£~-1a~  IT-.-  it  iH 

it  -  ti 

er  flow’rs  o’er  mounds  of  clay ; 

[7 1 ~  [7  p  [7  [-[7  -fr  r  FirT  p •  ^  ii’  r^- 

No.  70. 

Marion  Clyde. 


I  Am  Clinging. 


1.  To  the  Sav-iour  I  am  cling-ing,  Of  his  love  and  mer-cy  sing-ing,  Wheth-er 

Q  m°  :?e  gav-iour  J  am  cling-ing,  Priceless  souls  un-to  Him  bringing,  That  they, 

3.  To  the  Sav-iour  I  am  cling-ing,  As  each  day  its  flight  is  wing  -  ing,  Bear-ing 


yes,  I’m  clincinff 


I  Am  Clinging.  Concluded. 


clinging . For  his  glo-ry  striving  more  and  more  to  live . 

yes,  I’m  clinging,  yes,  more  to  live. 


No.  71.  We  Hope  To  Meet  Again. 


1.  Our  stay  is  trans-ient  here,  Fond  ties  must  riv  -  en  be, 

2.  Our  part-ing  hour  will  come,  Then  we  will  know  the  pain 

3.  The  hour  we  can  -  not  stay,  But  let’s  re  -  mem  -  her  well, 


Where  Shall  I  Spend  Eternity  ? 

J.  D. 

-■h  ft 


9  S'”  £  shaIi  Sta?1d  . *>«  -  fore  the  throne, . .  With  ev  -  'rv 

a  . have  passed  a  -  way . Twill  be  tZ 

To  life 


When  all  the  saved . at  God’s  right  hand.’, 


thoi 

late 

peai 

lght. . . . 

P  p  .  ■ 

V  P  P  P  p  y  ~ 

ade  known  (and  deed  made  known),  Must  I  de  - 

?ray  (*°  hoPe  or  pray);  A1  -  read  -  y 

stand  (pro  -  mot  -  ed  stand),  I  won  -  der, 

— H 

T^V~^ - 

Where  Shall  I  Spend  Eternity?  Concluded. 


say: . “Come  un  -  to  Me, . thy  work  is  done, . . . 

my  Sav-iour  say:  “Come  un-to  Me,  thy  work  is  done. 


E  C  E 


HT  Z 


-AA 


r>  mA 


■  "  P  p  i  ' - 

in . to  per-fect  rest . And  safe  with  Me . . 

Now  en  -  ter  in  to  per-fect  rest,  And  Baf e  with  Me 

Jr  "-J -J  j-- - ~-js n  jN  J'Jr   A 


"  -b . b  t?  b 


igtf 
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,  Me 
3 

rou’ve  done  to 

. .  In  heav’n  you’ll  spend . e 

Me,  In  keai’n  you’ll  spend 

r  - Hf-yfefcjS 

-  ter  - n 

E=S=S 

£  E  E  E  E 

i  -  ty!” . 

e-ter-ni-ty!” 

t 

Unfurl  The  Flag.  Concluded. 


courage  new, . Till  Je-sus  reigns - from  shore  to  shore!. 

furl  the  flag  with  courage  new,^  yes,  reigns 


nm 


r 

1.  Now  with  hearts  and  spir  -  its  low  -  ly  At  the  feet  of  Je  -  bus  bow; 

2.  Life  and  all  were  free  -  ly  giv  -  en  On  the  cross  for  you  and  me, 

-  3.  If  we  pray,  in  Him  be  -  liev  -  ing,  He  will  send  the  bless  -  ing  down, 

4.  At  his  sa-cred  feet  now  kneel-ing,  Con-se  -  crate  our  lives  a  -new; 

. ...  g.  j  r  ,p 


raffia 


All  May  Come. 


I.  Brock. 


2  n  rt\SaVTrS  ‘  T‘- ta- tion  t0  each  lost  one  of  the  race  L 
O  2  *rteb?.lmdle®8l?ve  of  Je -sue!  all  may  come  to  Him  to- day  I 
4  O  w  ™®fs'£d  '  V1 '  ta'tion’ hear’  oh!  sin  -  ful  ones.  and  live,  t 

4.  O  not  one  who  comes  repentant  will  the  gracious  Saviour  spurn,  I 


s  Ceav'i^’?oi'I°W  Bid  them  come  to  Him  be-li^T-  £ 
uuum.no  long-er  his  -7-  UW  Je°  wV“Ve  8pa?6d  h‘8  mercy’ 
joy  .  en  -  fold  Him  in  his  arms  of  love-  He’s  nit  •“  sweet  com-pas-sion, 
8  OI  loyQ>  s  not  will  -  mg  one  should  perish. 


^SpSSiSSSS'iSs-l 


All  May  Come.  Concluded. 


rjbFr 

. .  Let  Him  now  with  peace  and  joy  your  spirits  filll . 

_11  to  Him  may  come,  „  your  spirits  fill! 

V  I  ,  |«  •  0  ^-Ijr  ^  J  m  t  .J'.*  ^  J-n 


No.  76.  Soldier,  Take  Thy  Rest. 

Laurens  Hlghfleld.  W.  Chester  Dollar. 


P 


■  r  "UH 
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T 

1.  Sol  -  dier  of  God,  sleep  Bweet-ly  now,  Take  thou  thy  well-earned  rest; 

2.  He  called  thee  home  from  grief  and  pain,  From  toil  and  care  and  woe, 

3.  He  knew  how  fierce  the  bat  -  tie  raged,  That  thou  hadst  done  thy  part, 

is  done,  Thy  sword  thou  hast  laid  down; 


4.  Sol  -  dier  of  God,  thy  work  ii 


K  | 


God  knew  the  fight  had  tried  thy  soul,  ’Twas  his  voice  said,  “This  is  best.” 
That  thou  with  Him  might  ev  -  er  dwell,  All  his  joy  and  fav  -  or  know. 
Fight-ing  a  -  gainst  the  hosts  of  sin,  Serv-ing  Him  with  loy  -  al  heart. 
Called  from  thejield  to  meet  the  King,  Thou  shalt  wear  the  vie  -  to’rs  crown. 


m 


;s>- — 


ol-dier  of  God,  ....thy  work  is  done,  Thou  hast  glad  tri  -  umph  won;. 
Sol  -  dier,  thy  work  is..  ...done,  Glad  triumph  now  won; 


re  the  tram-pet's  shrill  be  -  hest  Calls  thee  from  thy  well-earned  rest. 
* 


There’s  No  Escape.  Concluded. 


No.  78.  There  Is  A  Happy  Land. 


The  Harvest. 


No.  79. 


The  Harvest.  Concluded. 


Tr 

bring,.. . From  the  weds  you  scat-ter  in  your  wanton  moments,  tares  will 

a  harvest  sure  will  bring, 


"T 

ruling  o-ver  #11  the  harvest,  strict  account  will  keep,  "  account  wil'lkeep. 


No.  81. 


Cheer  The  Fallen. 


s 

*  *  h* 

■1  ad— Phtfl  1  — -  . . 

1.  Be  s 

2.  You  wi 

I  3.  There  ar 

i  help-er 
llsee  so 
e  man-y  i 

4  ^  "  £  u  D"  i*"{L  ■*L' 

of  the  Sav-iour  ev-’ry  day  (yes,  ev  -  ’ry  day),  That  treasures 
ma  -  ny  un  -  der  sin’s  control  (the  foe’s  control),  They  long  to 
who  for  Je  -  sus  may  be  won  (be  tru-ly  won)  By  words  of 

lb^  ^  j*.  -1 

k  1 

tn 

5-f  rri 
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„  Tr  $  T  ^  N 

way  (the  thorn -y  way),  By  tell- ing  of  re  -  deeming  love  (redeem-mg  love), 
soul  (the  pre-cious  soul),  Who  makes  the  weary  heart  rejoice  (in  Him  re-joice). 
done  (have  al-ways  done)  For  your  di-vine  Re-deem-er  here  (for  Je  - sushere)? 


D.  S. — Oh!  cheer  the  f  all-en  by  the  way  (life’s  thorny  way) ! 


V  V  V  V  '  —  -  V  V  y  I 

day . Show  your  love  for  Him  above  iWir  you  may  (whene’er  you  may), 

vo»  ov-’ry  day;  for  Him-  a  -  bove  whene’er  you  may, 


No.  82.  Tis  the  Hour  of  Victory. 


Mable  L.  Asterle. 

n  ft  f*  N  j. 

Minnie  R.  Hayes. 

1.  'Tis  the  hour  of  vi< 

2.  ’Tis  the  hour  of  vi( 

3.  ’Tis  the  hour  of  vie 

*'  ^  *  * 

3  -  to  -  ry,  Great  sal-va-tion’s  light  v 
3  -  to  -  ry,  From  the  thrall  of  sin  we’ 
:  -  to  -  ry,  When  grim  death  erives  lib  -  e 

'e  see.  Long  we’ve  striven 
re  free,  Foes  have  fallen 
r-ty  To  thefaith-ful 

’Tis  the  Hour  of  Victory.  Concluded. 


Jr 


No.  84. 

Stella  May  Thompson. 


Long  Ago. 


1.  Oh!  long  a  -  go . the  Say-iour  died,....  .  '. . .  .For  you,  for 

2.  Twas  long  a  -  go . when  lost  in  sin . My  Sav-iour 

f  Oh!  long  a  -  go . my  life  wa3  drear, . Be -fore  i 

II  4y  Twas  long  a  ~  g°  - his  ho  -  ly  touch  ■ . .  Brought  peace  to 


“e>  •  . . wa!J  cru  -  ci  -  fied  (was  cru  -  ci  -  fied);  Sal  -  va  -  tion 

?°n“d . me,  brought  me  in  (He  brought  me  in);  From  all  its 

k.new . my  Say  -  lour  dear  (my  Say  -  iour  dear);  I’m  hap  -  py 

tW“  who  trust  -  ed  much  (who  trust  -  ed  much);  Tho’  years  haye 


bro.uSht . •  *?  ,a]1  the  world”. T..”.  Then  let  us  pan  - 

. He  cleansed  my  soul, . Thro’  wondrous  grace . . 

**ow  ‘  * . ™ .  hls.  love» . And  press  -  ing  t’ward. . . 

mssfiH . oh!  praise  his  name, . To-day  the  Lord.. 


go . Oh!  long  a  -  go, . yes,  long  a  -  g0 

yes  ton^g  a  -  go^  Oh!  long  a  -  go,  ye!,,  long  a-go, 


Proport j  of  J.  C,  McLain,  19 


No.  85. 


Christian  Warfare. 


-  TTJ  b  ’  ‘  f ' 

1.  Death  a  -  lone . . shall  end  the  war-fare  of  the  soul,  Cru  -  el  sin . . . 

2.  Seek  to  -  day _ the  strength  so  needfnl,  0  my  friend,  Christ  is  near, . 

3.  All  en- gaged - in  Christian  war-fare,  hap-py  be,  Since  to  win,.._ 


Give  the  Message. 


No.  86. 


No.  88.  Shall  We  Sing  With  the  Blest? 

Katharyn  Bacon.  Z.  1 

rtra - -I  ^  I   —■ ->  jb  - 


•  r  £  f  v 

1.  Shall  we  sing  with  the  blest .  in  the  mansions  of 

2.  Shall  we  sing  with  the  blest . where  no  tri  -  als  mo 
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lest, .  When  the  toil  and  the  grief.. 

fessed .  By  the  mil-lions  re  •  d00™0'1 


„  ,  U  1  V 

far  be-yondthe  bine  sky  (far  be-yond  the  bine  sky)?  Shall  we  share  the  de  - 
of  this  life  shall  be  o’er  (of  this  life  shall  be  o’er)?  With  our  friends  shall  we 
j|  ''  ‘  ip-py  and 

-  *  — 


in  that  cit  -  y  of  gold  (in  that  cit  -  y  of  gold)?  SI 


~ D  u  D  - - 

D.S. — Shall  we  sing  with  the 


I  U  If  I 

And  with  ran-somed  ones  know .  not  a  care  oi 

And  in  an-thems  of  joy .  Christ,  onr  Sav-iot 

And  with  rap  -  tnre  for  aye .  our  Re-deem  -  er"’  be  - 


Shall  We  Sing  With  the  Blest?  Concluded. 


Hfcdr 

P 


FINE.  1'HOBHS. 


JighXtacaro  oi  a  sigh)*  Shall . 

dore(Chriit,  our  Saviour,  adore) ! 
hold(our  re-deem-er  be-hold)? 


sing  with  the  blest. . 


Shall  we  sing  with  the  blest 


i 


i ' - i  - - -  $ 

Lord( praise  our  glo-ri-ous  Lord)? 


in  sinks  to  rest,  (as  our  sun  sinks  to  rest),  And  we  go  from  tl 

a  zAMjLLa . 


1 
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world  (And  we  go  from  this  world)  to  our  ft  -  nal  re-ward  (to  our  fi  -  nal  re- ward)? 


Rathbun. 


John  Bowring. 


.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Tow-’ring  o’er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

!.  When  the  woes  of  sin  o’er-take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive,  and  fears  an  -  noy, 

I.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beam-ing  Light  and  love  up  -  on  my  way, 

i.  Bane  and  bless-ing,  pain  and  pleas-ure,  By  the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  tied; 

lf  r  "  r  'r+r  'h' 


All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime. 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  for -sake  me,  Lo!  it  glows  with  sa  -  cred  joy! 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diance  streaming,  Adds  more  lus-ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro’ all  time  a  -  bide. 


No.  90.  When  We  Get  to  That  Clime. 

"  Ivla  Lee. 


1.  When  we  get  to  that  clime, .  far  be-yond  the  bine  sky,. . . . . 

2.  When  we  get  to  that  clime, .  where  the  streets  are  of  gold,. .. . 

3.  When  we  get  to  that  clime, .  and  are  crowned  by  our  King,. . . 


•  Where  no  shadows  ca 

_And  in  ec  -  sta  -  sy  view . "  "  Tn 

'  ofheav’n .  with  his 


.  How  the  arch 


tears  dim  the  eye  (and  no  tears  dim  the  eye),  ’Mid  its  Jo  -  ri  -  ons 
splen-dors  un  -  told  (all  its  splendors  untold),  Thankft/voic-es  we’ll  rak7"  ' ' 
P™8 ab£  rlj|  ^J»r^esdiMlm|)t  And  with  dear  ones  redeemed! ! 


Ttr 


sTSfeTct:::::::::::  * 

thro’ the  rich  -  es  of  grace . .  wa  fnrK  ®  8“’  °v 


^ 
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ftroperty  of  O,  A.  Box,  1912,  From  “Golden  Chord*,** 


When  We  Get  to  That  Clime.  Concluded. 


aP  j} — aJ— J - N  ’jfr-  J — N - 1 - pi 
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dwell . with  our  Lord  e 

There  in  rap-ture  to  dwell 

_TJ7V\>  V  r 

with  onr  Lord  ev-er-more! 
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No.  91.  Let  Us  Be  Prepared. 


Let  Us  Be  Prepared.  Concluded. 


t mrr 

Then  at  his  right  hand . He  will  bid  ns  stay; . 

Then  at  his  right  hand  He  .  will  bid  ns  stay; 


No.  92.  Ever  Coming  Unto  Me. 

May  Justus.  .  _  A.  E.  Helton. 


„  .... 

1.  In  the  morning  of  th'e  day.  In  the  twi-light  shadows  gray,  VI  hen  my  heart  is  heav  -  y 

2.  When  the  way  is  hard  to  go,  When  my  feet  are  ve-ry  slow,  In  the  sunshine  or  the 

3.  Tho’  his  face  I  nev  -  er  see,  He  is  com-ing  nn-to  me,  Where  the  burdens  of  the 


igm 
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la-den  with  its  care;  In  the  com-ing  of  the  light,  In  the  fall-ing  of  the  night, 
shadow  of  despair;  With  a  crown  or  with  a  cross,  With  a  boun-ty  or  a  1'“'" 
journey  He  may  share.  And  whene’er  the  race  is  run,  And  the  crown  of  life  is 


D.  S. — With  my  Saviour  and  my  Guide,  Nothing  e  -  vil  can  be-tide. 


No.  93. 


Florence  Elrod. 


Be  Thou  My  Guide. 


W.  N.  Cook. 


WfTr  -i/iv  %  s- 

1.  Be  Thou  my  guide .  0  Je  -  bus  mine, .  The  waves  of  sin. . 

2.  Be  Thou  my  guide .  in  trou  -  ble  sore, . Be  Thou  my  rock, . . 

3.  ’Tis  all  I  ask, .  be  Thou  my  guide, . 0  keep  in  paths.. 


-yr—t;  r  r  r r  t  r  j  *• 

are  whirl-ing  fast  (are  whirling  fast) ,  And  threaten  to . o’er-pow-  er 

my  rest-ing  place  (my  resting  place) ;  By  Thee  a-lone . ,  I’m  safe  -  ly 

where  Thou  hast  trod(where  Thou  hast  trod)  ,And  bear  me  safe . o’er  death’s  cold 


past  ( till  strife  is  past)  I  _ Jj  0 _  „„ 

grace  (by  thy  rich  grace). 

God  (e  -  ter-nal  God)!  Be  Thou  my  guide . un-til  I  hear . 

 J  JU-JT  x  •  r  jtJ.  i  »  ■  Wad  a?  J 


m 
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The  an  -  gel’s  song 


Be  Thou  My  Guide.  Concluded. 


r~  z  r 

And  hum  -  bly  wor  -  -  ship  at  thy  feet . 

And  hum-bly  wor  -  ship  down  at  thy  feet. 


1.  I  would  not  live  al  -  way,  I  ask  not  to  stay,  Where  storm  af-ter 

2.1  would  not  live  al  -  way,  no,  wel-come  the  tomb;  Since  Je-sus  hath 

3.  Who,  who  would  live  al  -  way,  a  -  way  from  his  God;  A  -  way  from  yon 

4.  Where  saints  of  all  a  -  ges,  in  har  -  mo  -  ny  meet,  Their  Saviour  and 


storm  ris  -  es  dark  o’er  the  way;  The . few  lu  -  cid  mornings  that 

lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom;  There ...  sweet  be  my  rest  till  He 

heav  -  en,  that  bliss-ful  a  -  bode,  Where  ,  riv-  ers  of  pleasures  flow 

breth-ren  trans-port  -  ed  to  greet,  •  While. . .  an  -  thems  of  rap  -  ture  un  - 


dawn  on  us  here,  Are  e-nough  for  life’s  woes,  full  e  -  nough  for  its  cheer, 
bid  me  a-  rise,  To  hail  Him  in  tri - umph  de -  scend-ing the  skies, 
o’er  the  bright  plains.  And  the  noontide  of  glo  -  ry  e  -  ter-nal-ly  reigns? 
ceas-ing-ly  roll,  And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  i’ 


3  the  feast  of  the  soul? 


No.  95.  In  the  Realms  of  Glory,  By  and  By. 


j-J-r 


by, . In - that . . .  hap-py  home  be-yond _ the . . 

(In  the  realms  of  glo-ry),  that  hap-py  home  beyond  the  sky,  be  -yond 


*L. 


& 


In  the  Realms  of  Glory,  By  and  By.  Concluded. 


,  /  My  heav’nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  Nor  pain  nor  death  can  en  -  ter  there;  1 
\  Its  glitt’ring  tow’rs  the  sun  outshine,  That  heav’nly  man  -  sion  shall  be  mine.  / 
„  /My  Fa-theris house  is  built  on  high,  Far,  far  a  -  bove  the  star  -  ry  sky;  ) 
t  When  from  this  earthly  pris-on  free,  That  heav’nly  man  -  sion  mine  shall  be.  ) 
o  /Let  oth-ers  seek  a  home  be-low,  Which  flames  de-vour  or  waves  o’er-flow;  1 
l  Be  mine  a  hap  -pier  lot  to  own  A  heav’n-ly  man -sion  near  the  throne,  j 
.  (  Then  fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline,  And  sun  and  moon  re-fuse  to  shine;  1 
f  All  na  -  ture  sink  and  cease  to  be,  That  heav’nly  man  -  sion  stands  for  me.  / 

—  ~  ^  .  m  m  m  m  m  . 
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I’m  go  -  ing  home,  I’m  go  -  ing  hi 
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3me,  I’m  go  -  ing  home  to  die  no  more; 

•  o.*  -*-  K-  ^ 

|^ig==y~~!g~!I-^^3=pr=rzqD 

; r.^  f  r 

s=fc=fcp= 

n  li  |  ,  |  ,1^., 

Q.J — I— - n-J - 1  -!  4-1  1  I  J.-4+<g|  .  ■  4-^t-t-l  -t- H 

f  ~L0  -IJ 

To  die  no  more,  To  die  no  m 

iore,  Fm  go  -  ing  home  to  die 
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No.  97.  Dwelling  In  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 

May  Justus.  Viola  6.  Clark. 


1.  I  have  wandered  day  by  day  Alla-long  life’s  weary  way,  I  have  counted  all  its 

2.  I  have  left  the  ways  of  sin,  For  my  Saviour  took  me  in,  And  He  ibsed  me  all  its 

3.  Sin-ner,  will  you  come  to  Him,  He  is  waiting  to  redeem-,  Christ  has  died  to  save  you 


r~T»  p  ft-jfr- 
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in  my  heart  That  shall  nevermore  depart,  I  am  dwelling  in  the  shadow  of  the  ci 


iniiiiii 


W.  T.  Smith. 


No.  98.  Jesus  Gave  Himself  For  Me. 


Katbaryn  Bacon. 


1.  To  a  -  tone  for  all  my  sin,  That  I  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  win, 

2.  I  was  lost  in  dark  -  est  night,  With  no  ray  of  hope  or  light, 

3.  What  a  match-less  sac  -  ri  -  fice  For  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies, 

4.  Now  I  have  tm  -  end  -  ing  joy,  Peace  that  noth  -  ing  can  de  -  stroy; 


^  ^ b’  17 ’D 

free . Je-susgave . Him-self  for  me . 

my  soul  to  free,  Je-susgave  Him-self  for  me. 

qfqfi e:  3*  _  f'fc  _!*_&! 


No.  99. 

J.  S.  Y. 


Happy  Band. 
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1.  The  hap  -  py  band . in  hearin  above  . Is  sing-ing  songs . 

2.  Thrice  hap-py  is . that  ransomed  band, . 0  -  be-dient  to . 

3.  0  hap-py  band . inheav’n,  my  home, . I’m  longing  for . 


No.  100. 


We’ll  Never  Forget. 


Stella  May  Thompeon. 


1.  We’ll  nev-er  for -get  our  un-change-a-ble  Friend  Who  corn-forts  in  sor-row  s 

2.  We’ll  nev-er  for  -  get  that  our  pray’rs  He  will  hear,  If  hum-bly  in  faith  we 

3.  We’ll  nev-er  for -get  how  He  died  on  the  tree,  To  ran-som  a  sin  -  ful 

4.  We’ll  nev-er  for -get,  He  in  love'hath  prepared  A  home  in  the  realm  on 


Property  olVf.T.  Smith, 


No.  101.  Can’t  You  See  That  Beautiful  City? 


tal  wa  -  ters  flow, . And  where  Christ . and  loved  ones  are 

for  -  ev  -  er  flow,  And  where  Christ 


Can’t  You  See  That  Beautiful  City?  Concluded. 


Let  Him  Come  In, 


No.  103. 


M.  W.  O.  Vance. 

a.#  h  :  N  K  ^  „  ... 

Dolphus  D.  Glover. 
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X.  Working  for  our  Mas  -  ter  in  this  world  be-low,  Striv-ing  to  be  h 

2.  Working  for  our  Sav-iour  ev  - ’ry  day  and  hour,  Mak-ing  known  his 

3.  Working  for  our  Say  -  iour  with  a  heart  that’s  strong, Helping  Him  with  | 

elp  - 1 
goods 
™>d 

ful 

ess, 

to 

•- 

r  -  'ry-where  we  go  ;  Ask  -  ing  those,  who’re  weary  with  their  load  of  sin, 
mer-cy,  peace  and  pow’r;  Show-ing  those,  who  wan  -  der  in  the  paths  of  sin, 
o-ver-come  the  wrong;  Pointing  those,  in  dark-ness  o’er  and  o’er  a -gain, 

+SUZ  £  J*  ■;  f £  i  ■  r  ■  y  r  I.  >.  f-fc 
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To  heed  Je  -  sns’  call-ing  and  let  Him  come  in.  Hear. . 

The  good  things  He’s  promised  if  they  let  Him  in. 

To  Je-s_us  who  asks  them  to  let  Him  come  in.  Hear  the  Sav-Iour  knock-Ing, 


D.S.  And  ask  Him  to  en  -  ter  and  dwell  in  yonr  heart. 


knock-Ing  now, .  Let .  Him  not  de  - 

hear  Him  knook-ing  now.  Let  Him  not  growwea-zy. 


part; .  0  *  *  -  pen  wide  the  door, . 

let  Him  not  de-part;  O-penquick-ly,  o-pen,  o-pen  wide  the  door. 


No.  105.  There’s  No  Time  for  Delay. 


K atharyn  Bacon.  J.  Houston  Smith. 


-  ■  J  ,s  fr-js  h  u1 

1.  There’s 

2.  There’s 

3.  There’s 

"  7  ~  T  O  C  Z  Z  1 

no  time  for  de  -  lay  (There’s  no  time  for  de  -  lay),  seethe  har-vest  is 

no  time  for  de  -  lay  (There’s  no  time  for  de  -  lay),  scorn  the  noon’s  burning 

no  time  for  de  -  lay  (There’s  no  time  for  de  -  lay),  has-ten  on-ward  with 

1  \ 

*  f  ! 
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white  (see  the  harvest  ia  white),  Christ  for  reapers  now  calls  ( Christ  for  reapeisnow  calls), 
rays  (scorn  the  noon’s  burning  rays),  And  with  val-or  press  on  (And  with  valor  press  on), 
song  (hasten  onward  with  song),  Pill  each  moment  of  day  (Fill  each  moment  of  day) 


s® 


HTET'C  r  Ji'r  g  g 

h!  you  faithful  ones  hear)!  Fully  trusting  in  Him  (Fully 


oh!  you  faithful  ones  hear  ( oh!  you  faithful  ones  hear)  1  Fully  trusting  in  Him  (Fully 
or  the  grain  will  be  lost  (orthe  grain  will  be  lost);  0  be  toil  -  ing  for  God  (0  be 
with  a  du  -  ty  well  done  (with  a  du-ty  well  done),  And  triumphant  you’ll  be  (And  tri  - 


T?  1 1  C  f  ff 
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trusting  in  Him)  and  his  glo-ri-ous  might  (and  his  glorious  might).  Go  and  garner  the 
toil-ingforGod),  for  his  glo-ry  and  praise  (for  his  glory  and  praise  ),  And  the  precious  grain 
umphant  you’ll  be),  with  the  glorious  throng  (with  the  glorious  throng).  Bearing  trophies  of 


sheates  (Go  and  gamer  the  sheaves)  ere  the  shadows  appear  (ere  the  shadows^ appear), 
save  (And  the  precious  grain  save)  what-so-ev-  er  the  cost  (what-so-ev-erthe  cost)! 
gold  (Bearing  trophies  of  gold)  at  the  set-ting  of  sun  (at  the  setting  of  sun). 


There’s  No  Time  for  Delay.  Concluded. 


TTTPTv  f 

0  be  true  till  tbe  last . And  you’ll  star,  with  the 

strength  haste  away,  0  be  true  till  the  last, 


No.  106.  He  Leads  the  Host  of  Zion  On. 


1.  The  mighty  God  of  hosts  is  lead-ing.  His  peo  -pie  march  at  his  command 

2.  The  mighty  God  of  hosts  is  lead  -  ing,  The  ranks  advance  from  day  to  day; 

3.  What  mat-ter,  if  the  way  be  rug-ged,  Or  vie  -  to  -  ry  seem  hard  to  gain 

w- 
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Straight  on  they  go  with  faith  unshrinking,  Tho’  foes  abound  on  ev  -’ry  hand.  He 

See  how  they  proudly  show  their  colors,  As  they  go  sing-ing  on  their  wayl  Their’s 
Up-on  the  Lord  in  faith  re  -  ly-ing,  They  know  He  will  their  strength  sus-tain.  Tho’ 

,  w  n   >a.. 
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j 

He  Leads  the  Host  of  Zion  On.  Concluded. 


No.  107. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Arlington. 


1.  Am  I  a  sol  -  dier  of  the  cross,  A  foll’wer  of  the  Lamb, 

2.  Must  I  be  car  -  ried  to  the  skies  On  flow  -’ry  beds  of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Must  I  not  stem  the  Apod? 

4.  Since  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign.  In  -  crease  my  cour-a| 


And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood  -  y  seas? 

'  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 

I’U  bear  the  toil,  En  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port-ed  by  thy  word! 


m 


No.  108. 


Let  Us  Rejoice. 
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1.  Let  us  re-joice . 

2.  Let  us  re-joice, . 

3.  Let  us  re-joice, . 
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.  .sai-va-wuu  ««  find  (sal  -  va  -  tion  we  find); 
..to  bond-age  of  sin  (to  bond-age  of  sin); 
..to  furth-er  his  cause  (to  furth-er  his  cause); 
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Nev-er  for -get . 

On-ward  we  press . 
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Let  Us  Rejoice.  Concluded. 


Isaac  B.  Woodbury. 


~  1.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  'J^mataBtrelmomooi’, 

I  Tra6-  \j  btess-ed  is  fte  Bta^tion.Low  be -fore  his  cross  to 

t  Ki  EH<  U  . iSwl,  w  »»*<*> 
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I’ll  Ever  Be  True. 


No.  110. 

J.  D.  E.  D.  E|,er- 

1.  My  sins  are  for  -  giv  -  en,  I’m  striv-ing  for  heav-en,  And  tri  -  als  be  - 
2.0h!  it  ia  a  -  maz  -  ing,  but  Je-sns  I’m  prais-ing,  For  now  I  am 
3.  Ob!  nothing  can  ev  -  er  our  u  -  ni  -  ty  sev  -  er,  And  soon  I  his 

n  _ r-r_r-^_A 
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set  me  a  -  new.  But  Christ  will  up  -  hold  me,  his  love  will  en  - 
per  -  feet  -  ly  whole;  He  found  me,  a  strang-er,  in  dark-ness  and 
glo  -  ry  shall  view;  Till  earth  I  am  leav-ing,  his  wel-come  re- 

i'i" 
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fold  me,  And  to  Him  I’ll  ev  -  er  be  true. 

dan-ger,  His  seal  is  now  set  on  my  soul!  What-e’er  may  o’er-take  me.  He 

ceiv-ing,  To  Him  I  will  ev  -  er  be  true! 


m 


jin 


dA 


•  be  true!, 
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drear-y,  and  I  maybe  .wea-ry,  To  Jo-bus  I’ll 


be  true! 

-  J. 


Property  of  J.  D. 


No.  111.  Resting  At  Home,  Sweet  Home. 

Written  in  memory  of  my  father,  J.  R.  Moon,  who  was  called  to  his  reward, 

Dec>  ?!’  vrten thistle  U  o™er!— Ilf  A^M.  H  A  Mae 


waiting  foAs  there;  SomTsweet  day  we  shall  be  from  our  burdens  set  free  Then  we’ll 
onrraia  TtnrA  and  fair*  ’Twill  be  rap-ture  untold,  when  his  face  we  behold,  r  ree  from 
neSidPfrom  his  hand.  But  he's  gone  on  before  to  that  beautiful  shore,  Where  some- 
ful  -  ly  trusted  long;  Brother,  sister,  and  friends,  soon  our  pilgrimage  ends,  Then  to 


ev^^TAte^ffiefand8^  Father  dear  nowis  resting  safe  at  home,  sweet 
time  re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed  we  shall  stand. 


Sometime. 


No.  112. 

a  Hay  Thompion. 


mm 


1.  Sometime  it  will  be  too  late  To  gath-er  flowers  fair.  For  soon  they  fade  and 

2.  Sometime  may  tomorrow  be.  That  day  which  ne’er  will  come.  And  if  till  then  yon 

3.  Sometime  you  shall  hear  death’s  call,  And  will  it  bring  you  joy?  The  answer  must  de- 


m 
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pass  a-way,  And  leave  but  mem’ry  there.  Let  us  then  no  lon-ger  wait,  If  per-fect 
shall  de  -  lay.  Oh!  where  will  be  your  home?  We  most  reap  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly  Whatev-er 
pend  on  you,  Oh!  will  you  hope  destroy?  Since  'tis  coming  un  -  to  all,  And  none  may 


Tr^fC  CTT 


=F 


m 


-±= 


joy  we’d  gain,  But  seek  with-in  life’s  transient  day  The  treasures  that  re-main, 
seed  we  sow,  But  those  who’re  careful  all  the  way  Shall  glorious  harvest  know, 
know  the  hour,  Each  soul  should  come,  be  born  a-new  Thro’  Jesus’  wondrous  pow’r. 
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Some  -  time - ’twill  be  mom-ing,  With - i 

Some-time,  sometime  With  its  f; 
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ts . fair  a-dom-ing, 
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tho’ . sor-row’s  dis  -  mal  shades  ai 

re  deep’ning  now ; . 

E’n  tho’ 

sor-row’s  shades,  its 
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deep’ning  now, 

Property  © £  H.  F. 
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Sometime.  Concluded. 


We  Bid  Thee  Good-Bye. 


No.  113.  We  Bid  Thee  Good-Bye. 


No.  114.  My  Mother  Has  Gone  On  Home. 


My  Mother  Has  Gone  On  Home.  Concluded. 


No.  116.  I  Hear  the  Voice  of  Angels. 


1.1  am  trailing  to  ft  cit-y  built  a  -  bove  the  star  -  ry  sky.  Of  whose 

2.1  can  hear  the  voice  of  an-gels  blending  sweet-ly  in  the  air.  And  I 
3.  Hark !  I  hear  an  -  gel  -  ic  voic  -  es  call  -  mg  me  to  realms  a  -  bove,  Where  1 11 


splen-dor  not  the  half  has  yet  been  told;  Ev  -  er  toil  -  ing,  striving,  praying, 
long  with-in  their  presence  soon  to  be;  When  this  toil-some  life  is  end-ed, 
join  the  hap- py  chor- ns  ring-ing  there;  When  I  reach  that  ho  -  ly  cit-y, 


I  shall  win  the  glorious  prize,  And  be  giv  -  en  en-trance  to  the  heav’nly  fold, 
if  I’m  faith-ful,  I  shall  go  0  -  ver  there  to  spend  a  glad  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
where  my  Saviour  is  the  light,  I  shall  sing  for  -  ev  -  er  with  the  an-gels  fair! 


— -L-.g-' 

Hark’ I  hear  the  voice  of  an-gels  chant-ing  prais-es  to  our  King,  With  tt 


I  Hear  the  Voice  of  Angels.  Concluded. 


1.  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je 

2.  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je 

3.  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je 

4.  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je 


Bus,  Since  He  redeemed  you  from  sin? 
bus?  Let -ting  your  light  for  Him  shine? 

bus?  I  -  dling  the  moments  a  -  way? 
bub?  Now  ev  -  ’ry  prom-ise  re  -  new^ 


Glad  -  ly  ful  -  fill  -  ing  your  prom  -  ise,  Souls  for  the  king-dom  to  wm? 

Seek-ine  to  hon-or  the  Fath-er?  Heed-mg  each  pre-cept  di-vine. 

Yielding  to  ev  -  ’ry  temp  -  ta  -  tion?  Ev  -  eu  for  -  get-ting  t-  "™v? 

And  till  He  calls  you  to  heav  - 


aTTl 

What  are  you  do -ing  for  Je  -  bus?  Thoughtfully  pon-der  (  pX’der' 'it  o’ 
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For  Our  Saviour. 


No.  118. 


Hammer  Atchloy. 


No.  119.  Is  There  Hope  For  Me? 

Stella  May  Thompson. 
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.  I  have  oft  re-fused  sal- va-tion  so  free  (yes,  so  free),  Choosing  with  the  host  of 
>.  I’ve  been  told  He  par-dons  all  who  will  come  ( all  who’ll  eome),Tho’  they’ve  journeyed  far  irom 

}  I  have  seen  the  joy  for-giv-en  ones  stars  (that  they  lhare),  And  I  seek  that  bliss  be- 

i  Draw  Thou  near,  my  Saviour,  bringing  blest  peace  (that  blest  peace),  In  thy  ho  -  ly  presence 


No.  120. 

Virginia  Holm 


I  Am  Coming  Home. 


1  Fa  -  ther,  I  am  com-ing  home,  Nev  -  er-more  m  sin  to  roam,  Long  I  v„ 
com  -  ing  home  to  -  day,  Leav-ing  shadows  chill  and  gray,  Wad-ly 
>- —  Thee,  Thy  sub  -  mis-sive  child  to  be,  Andmore 


in  thy  pre-sence  live,  In  temp  -  ta  -  tion  strong,  my 
cleanse  this  heart  of  mine.  For  -  ti  -  fy  ’gainst  ev  - 
will  -  ing  to  re  -ceive,  Thro’  thy  great  com-pas-s 


_ with  pa-tience  bear. 

foe  that  seeks  to  harm, 
e’en  thewand’ring  sheep. 


I  Am  Coming  Home.  Concluded. 
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-ing  home . 

I’m  com-ing  home. 


No.  121. 

J.  D.  E. 


My  Prayer. 


1.0  Thou  Lord  of  love,  from  thy  throne  a  -  hove  All  my  ef-forta  bless  to-ward 

2.  From  the  ways  of  Bin,  help  me,  Lord  to  win  Souls  in  dark  -  est  night  to  thy 

3.  Help  me  work  and  pray  while  it  is  to  -  day,  Lest  at  set  of  sun  much  will 
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right-eous-ness;  Help  me  look  to  Thee,  from  tempta-tion  flee,  That  I  may  ful  -  fil 
glo  -  rious  light,  That  with  sorrows  past,  sharing  joys  that  last, They’ll  be  crowned  thine  on 
be  un-done,  For  when  Thou  shalt  call,  blessed  Lord  of  all,  May  I  glad  -  ly  go, 

. . - l-tprj 
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all  thy  ho- ly  willlfMay  I  find  a  place,  thro’ thy  saving  grace,  With  the 
round  the  great  white  throne.  \  There  to  sing  thy  praise  thro’  e  -  ter  -  nal  days, 
all  thy  joys  to  know. 

~  qt  £:  N  N  .  .f 


No.  122. 


On  To  Victory. 


1  n„  tn  '  the  vie-  t’rv  we’re  go  -  tag  with  our  King,  Be-neath  his  ensign 


may  op  -  pose;  Fear  -  less  and  brave,  trust-ing  in  his  might, 
i  guides  his  own;  Tho’  oft  re-pulsed,  and  the  foe  be  strong, 


-  ing  at  his  blest  command.  Prais  -  es  un  -  end  -  tag  un  - 

-  der  nev-er  nor  re -treat.  Christ  is  our  lead  -  er,  we  ve 

-  el  reign  of  sin  is  o’er!  Then  in  the  king-dom,  where 


*  -i. _ ..tv  ma’11  fwi.nmnit  n’Ar  nnr  foes: 


to  his  name  we  stag,  For  in  his  strength  divine  we’ll 
on  -  ly  to  o  -  bey,  And  with  un-boun-ded  faith  ™  f 
joys  un  -  told  a-bound,  Re-joic  -  ing^ 


-umph  o’er  or 
trust  in  Him  a 
cure  in  peace  at  home, 


On  To  Victory.  Concluded. 


Firmly  Stand. 


Florence  M.  Woodward. 


r  u  u  r 

1  For  the  cause  of  truth  and  right,  firm-ly  stand  (firm-ly  stand),  Nev-er  let  an - 

2.  There  is  much  for  you  to  do,  firm-ly  stand  (firm-ly  stand).  For  so  man-y 

3.  Tho’  you  jour-ney  on  a -lone,  firm-ly  stand  (firm-ly  stand),  There  11  m  grace  for 

1.  Look-ing  al-ways  to  the  Lord,  firm-ly  stand  (firm-ly  Btand),  Till  you  lay  your 


oth-eFs  choice  you  dis-may  (you  dis-may);  By  the  true,  un  -  fail-mg  light,  firm-  y 
faithless  are,  when  there’s  strife  (when  there’s  strife);  Ev-er  toyourLordbe  true,  firm-ly 
ev  -  ’ry  need,  nev  -  er  fear  (nev  -  er  fear) ;  Christ  will  not  forsake  his  own,  firm-ly 
down,  glad  and  free  (glad  and  free) ;  Nev-er  think-ing  of  re-ward,  firm-ly 


stand  (firm-ly  stand),  And  with  joy  the  still,  small  voice  e’er  o  -  bey  (e’er  o  -  bey), 
stand  (firm-ly  stand),  0  let  noth-ing  you  de-bar  throughout  life  (throughout  life)! 
stand  (firm-ly  stand),  And  He  is  a  Friend  in  -  deed  ev-er  near  (ev-er  near)! 
stand  (firm-ly  stand),  0  till  Christ  your  la-bors  crown,  faith-ful  be(faith-ful  be)! 

■  f-  V  f-  T  t  >-  f-  -r-  rr  f-  ' 


D  S. — And  although  the  world  op  -  pose,  you  shall  win  (you  shall  win)! 


For  the  right,. . . . firm-ly  stand . Nevermore  with  friends  or  foes 

Ev-er  for  the  right,  let  us  firm-ly  stand, 


vield  to  sin- . Trusting  in  your  Saviour’s  might,  firmly  stand,. 

ne’er  yield  to  sin;  __  oh!  firm-ly  stand, 

..  -i“- -!*-  -if- 


No.  124.  Are  You  Sure? 


No.  125.  Press  Onward  to  the  Summit. 

P.uU«  Ernest-  s  N  -——=^^13^ 


1.  Press  on-ward  to  the  sum-mit  in  distance  a-gleam.  E’en  tho’ the  way  ii 


King  of  your  heart,  Thro’  danger  He  will  guide  you,  wondrous  peace  wiU  hnpart. 
vic  -t’rv  is  won,  Thro’  ev-’ry  day  be  val-iant,  sa  -  cred  du-ty  ne  ershmi! 
heav-en  -  ly  host,  Ex  -  toll-ing  Ghrist  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  who  ransomed  the  lost. 


Press  Onward  to  the  Summit.  Concluded. 


1.  In  the  Saviour’s  name  there  is  pow’r  divine  Which  no  mortal  can  ev- er  at-tain; 

2.  In  the  Saviour’s  name,  to  the  fields  a  -  far,  We  are  sending  the  gos-pel  to  cheer; 

3.  In  the  Saviour’s  name  I  will  serv-ice  do,  For  a  mis-sion  have  I  to  ful  -  fill; 

4.  In  his  name  I  go  to  the  dear  ones  lost  On  the  tur  -  bu-lentsea  of  de -spair; 


What  a  priv  -  il  -  ege  thro’  each  day  is  mine,  In  his  keep-ing  se-cure  t< 

Let  no  tho’t  of  self  from  those  souls  debar,  Just  the  message  they’re  longing  to  hear. 
If  with  i  -  die  hands  I  my  course  pursue,  I  shall  make  no  as-cent  of  life’s  hill. 
Tho’  their  barque  is  frail,  and  by  tempest  tos»d.  They  can  en-ter  the  hav-en  bo  fair. 


-d  &•  FTP 


In  the  Saviour’s  name  join  the  faithful  few,  Soon  the  season  of  la  -  bor  will  end ! . 

A,AT*  Will  ATIn  ! 


Humbly  I  Come. 


1.  Hum  -  bl>  I  come,  0  my  Sav-iour,  to  Thee,  Long-fag  from  sin  and  Ha 

2.  Hum  -  bly  I  come,  how  I  long  to  un  -  do  Num-ber-less  deeds,  and  my 

3.  Hum  -  bly  I  come,  how,  oh!  how  could  I  stray  From  all  thy  mer  -  cies  and 


good-nesa  and  love,  Won-der-ful  blessing  from  heaven  a  -  bove,  And  I 
gone  is  my  pride,  On  -  ly  fa  Thee  would  my  spirit  a  -  bide;  World-ly 

orato  »ii.  Live  in  thv  service  what-ev  -  er  be  -  fall;  As  I  1 


gain  in  thy  mer-cies  would  share.  Par-don  and  take  me  from  hopeless  de-spair! 
lurementa  to  me  are  fa  vain,  All  is  as  noth-  ing,  lest  pardon  I  gain! 
fore  Thee  in  sup  -  pli-ancebow,  Mer  -  ci  -  ful  Fa  -  ther,  forgive  me  just  now! 


Humbly  I  Come.  Concluded. 


H 


lease .  Fath  -  •  er,  in  mer  -  -  o; 

seek  -  mg  re  •  lease,  Fath  -  er,  for  -  give,  Fath-er,  for  -  give, 


No  128.  Come  to  the  Saviour. 


i.  Thro’  sor  -  row’s  night  and  dan-ger’s  path,  A  -  mid  the  deep’ning  gloom, 
l.  There,  when  the  tur  -  moil  is  no  more,  And  all  our  pow  rs  de  -  cay, 

5  Our  la  -  bora  done,  se  -  cure  -  ly  laid  In  this,  our  last  re  -  treat, 

1  Yet  not  thus  bur  -  ied  or  ex  -  tinct  The  vi  -  tal  spark  shall  lie, 

5.  These  ash  -  es  too,  this  lit  -  tie  dust,  Our  Fath-er’s  care  shall  keep, 

I  Then  lore’s  soft  dew  o’er  ev  -  ’ry  eye  Shall  shed  its  mild  -  eat  rays, 

N  N  4— — - - - 


We  sol  -  diera  of  an  in  -  jured  King,  Are  march-ing  to  the  tomb. 

Our  cold  re  -  mains  tn  sol  -  i  -  tude  Shall  sleep  the  years  a  -  way. 

Un-heed-ed,  o’er  our  si  -  lent  dust  The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 
For  o’er  life’s  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise  To  seek  its  kin  -  dred  sky. 
Till  the  last  an  -  gel  rise  and  break  The  long  and  drear-y  sleep. 

And  the  long  si  -  lent  voice  a  -  wake  With  shouts  of  end  -  less  praise. 


No.  130.  At  the  Judgment  Throne. 

Stella  ftlay  Thompson.  ' 


1.  At  the  judgment  throne . when  you  face  the  King,  . 

2.  At  the  judgment  throne . what  will  be  your  plea,  ... 

3.  At  the  judgment  throne, . when  you  stand  ar-raigned,  . . 

4.  At  the  judgment  throne, . .  it  will  be  too  1 


Not  your  hoarded  gold . can  deliv’rance  bring  (can  deliv’rance  bring) ! 

If  you’re  slighted  Christ, . and  sal  -  va-tion  free  (and  sal-va-tion  free)? 

Of  each  hope  be-reft, . by  transgression  stained  (by  tnu-;rtnioi  iUia«d), 

To  ef-fect  a  change . from  your  wicked  state  (from  your  wicked  state) ; 

-rnMnl  11 
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But  the  treasures  fair, . you  in  heav  -  en  place,  . 

You’ll  the  ver- diet  hear . thatthelost  is  giv’n,  . 

You  will  vain  -  ly  think, . in  your  fear  -  ful  woe,  . . 

There’s  no  time  to  lose, . for  your  soul’s  at  stake,  . 


’nrrr 


~,v'uv  'f  *  ?  zk: 

Shall  your  entrance  gain, . thro’  his  wondrous  grace  (thro’  his  vondroai  grses). 

And  re-ject-ed  be . at  the  gates  of  heav’n  (at  the  gates  of  heav’n). 

How  re-deem-ing  love . you  re  -  fused  to  know  (you  refused  to  hnow). 

Prom  the  thrall  of  sin, . oh!  to-day  a- wake  (oh!  to  -  day  a-wake)! 

At  the  judgment  throne, . oh !  how  sad  ’twill  be . 

At  the  judgment  throne,  oh!  how  sad  ’twill  be, 

..  ..  ,22212 
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1.  Lord,  we  come  be  -  fore  Thee  now,  At  thy  feet  we  hum  -  bly  bow; 

2.  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  de  -  pend,  In  com  -  pas  -  sion  now  de  -  scemi, 

3.  In  thine  own  ap  -  point  -  ed  way,  Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay, 

4.  Send  some  mes-sage  from  thy  word  That  may  joy  and  peace  af  -  ford, 

5.  Com -fort  those  who  weep  and  mourn,  Let  the  time  of  joy  re-turn, 

6.  Grant  that  those  who  seek  may  find  Thee  a  God  su-preme-ly  kmd, 


Oh!  do  not  our  suit  dis -dain!  Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace,  Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  Pjsise. 

Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go,  Till  a  bless -  mg  Thou  be  -  stow. 

Let  that  mes  -  saee  now  im-part  Full  sal  -  va  -  turn  to  each  heart. 


No.  132.  Since  Jesus  Loves  My  Soul. 

J.  H.  H.  John  H.  Holt. 


Since  Jesus  Loves  My  Soul.  Concluded. 


No.  133. 

*  May  Thempaon. 


Trust  The  Saviour  More. 

Noble  W.  Ridgeway. 


1.  While  toiling  upward  day  by  day,  Oh!  trust  the  Saviour  mo 

2.  Whene’er  temptation  shall  be-set,  Oh!  trust  the  Saviour  moi 

3.  Tho’  clouds  obscure  the  sun’s  bright  gleam,  Oh!  trust  the  Saviour  moi 
4  With  grateful  heart,  whate’er  betide, Oh!  trust  the  Saviour  mo: 

re;  In  sorrow’s  conflict 
re;  Thy  weakness  He  will 
re;  Unwav’ring  faith  with 
re;  Thou  canst  not  walk  the 

U  ft  1  I  ,  CH  OBITS. 

He’a  our  stay,  Sal-va-tion’s  on  -  ly  door!  Trust  Him  more . each  day . 

ne’erforget,  No  plea  for  strength  ig-nore! 
ioy  supreme  Its  lus -ter shall  re-store! 

paths  untried,  A-lone,  e’er  reach  the  shore!  Trust  Him  more,  more  each  day, 


No.  134.  Turned  Away. 


Katbaryn  Bacon.  A.  O,  Hartley. 


1.  Wea  -ry  wand’rer,  pause  and  hear,  Chriat  in  mer-cy  now  is  near,  0  ac 

2.  Men  and  an  -  gels  judged  shall  be,  0  from  sin  and  darkness  flee,  That  the 
3.0  you  have  nopow’r  to  tell  When  to  earth  you’ll  say  farewell,  Read-y 


cept  and  trust  his  love  while  you  may!  Soon  will  life  and  hope  be  gone,  Soon  a 
Lord  will  not  con-demn  in  that  day!  He  on  Cal-v’ry  paid  the  cost,  That  no 
for  that  mo-  ment  be!whyde  -  lay?  Let  the  bless-ed  Sav-iour  in,  Do  not 

m mfnperTf-yrf  Hi 

m 


judgment  day  will  dawn,  And  you’ll  be  with  all  the  lost  turned  a  -  way. 

sin  -  ner  might  be  lost,  ’Tis  your  choos-ing,  if  you  are  turned  a  -  way.  Turned  a  - 

waste  your  life  in  sin,  And  for  -  ev  -  er  be  to  death  turned  a-way. 


m 


^Vc'i  r  *  ^ 


m 


Turned  Away.  Concluded. 


What  Shall  the  Fruitage  Be?  Concluded. 


Lowell  Mason 


And  ev-’ry  ev  -’nine  should  make  known  Some  fresh  me-mor  -  ials  of  his  grace. 
But  He  for-gives  my  fol-lies  past,  He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come, 
^li  onnnmt  _  -  gels  keep  Their  watchful  sta-tions  round  my  bed. 

»e  my  tomb,  With  sweet  sal-va-tion  in  the  sound. 


Ne's138’  When  We  Get  T0  That  Home* 

Everett  Steven*. 


2  g\  ?0me  a’b2ve-  “  4he  sweet  I«nd  of  love,  Where  oar  Be-deem-er's  wh. 

2.  When  we  get  home  lomo  tUy,  free  from  this  house  of  clay.  All  of  our  loved  one*  tier* 

3.  When  we  get  home  up  there,  heav-en-ly  blessings  liuo,  Wist  a  sweet  thought  ’twill  be 


S?5fc‘iS«5$=;.¥.rai«j: 


vill  be  ev  -  er  complete", 'in  that  bright  mk0?‘ blC’nev  lr  a”  IT™*  ^ 
de-lay  mak-ing  the  .tart, For  you  must  sure-ly  know  swiftly  the  momenta^’ 


..it  then  will  be, . Just  to  walk  tl 

weet  14  then  wil!  b».  Just  to  walk’ 


When  We  Get  To  That  Home.  Conclude 


No.  139.  Turn  Away  From  Sin. 


No.  140.  Are  You  Ever  Coming? 

Stella  May  Thompson.  S.  L.  Bills. 


— p— ft—  ,S  — T^  -  ~ 

I  1.  Are  you  ev  -  er  oom-ing  from  the  wilds  of  sin,  Seek-ing  full  re-demp-tion 

I  2.  Are  you  ev  -  er  com-ing  back  to  home  and  God,  Leav-ing  in  the  dis-tance 

1  3.  Are  you  ev  -  er  com-ing,  trusting  Christ  a  -  lone?  He  will  guide  you  safe-ly 

1  4.  Are  you  ev  -  er  com-ing  to  his  arms  oi  love  Which,  a-mid  life’s  dan-ger, 

msypafegvf-r  tf  i^hrTTrm: 

9  U  V  U  y  U  V  V—l)  <]*  W  -ff-fr- 

thro’  his  grace  to  win?  Lis  -  ten  to  his  plead-ing,  ev  -  ’ry  ten  -  der  word, 
paths  you  long  have  trod?  An  -  gels  are  re  -  joic  -  ing  o’er  each  soul’s  re  -  turn, 
thro’ the  way  unknown;  Cast  your  all  up  -  on  Him,  since  for  you  He  cares, 
all  -  suf  -  fi-cient  prove?  There  is  none  be  -  side  Him  who  your  soul  can  save,  : 

,  .  ^ ...  -  -  1*-  -A-  A  -A-  -A-  -A-  .  k. 

^  w  v  k  U  b - 9-v-h~ 

.fl  :.b., h  Is,  k  k  N  h  k  k  N  K  C®°HUS.  N 

^ .  fc£- Jk  H  H  4 

pga^z^rr^_w_. 3 1  4  W~*H£ 

Wel-come  gives  the  wand’rer,  tho’  he  oft  has  erred. 

In  his  name  be  -  liev  -  ing,  his  great  pow-er  learn.  If  you’re  ev  -  er  com  -  ing, 

If  we  walk  be  -  side  Him,  all  our  grief  He  shares. 

On  the  cross  of  Calv  - ’ry,  life  for  you  He  gave. 

q^=g=^e=rez^==^rg=zg=s^jS=P[g3qT^=^-rr-r--r-r- 

oh!  why  not  to  -  day! . Je  -  sus  waits  to'save  you,  wash  each  sin  a- 

why  not  to-day! 

f  r-h  r  -^-1 1^  ^  *  H 

n  .  .  1  hr  -  „  -  -  -  r  I  "  . 
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wav; . Yours  shall  be  no  gladness  while  his  love  vou  spurn, . 

each  sin  a  -  wav;  his  love  you  spurn, 

-cY-r^-^  -s^-r  1 1  r-r-r-r-^ 
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Are  You  Ever  Coming?  Concluded. 


If  you’re  ev  -  er  com  -  ing,  wan  -  d’rer,  now  re-tura! . 

oh!  now  re -turn! 


No.  142.  The  Dawning  Will  Come. 

Virginia  Holmes. 

s  •  *T?TT\ - •  *  v  ^ 

1.  Tie  dawning  of  peace, . oh!  I  long  to  be  -  hold  (oh!  ^1 

o  “bva-tion’s  dawn . o’er  my  spir  -  it  now  breaks  (o’er  mv 

<5.  the  dawning  will  come . to  the  na-tions  in  night  (to  the 

4.  The  dawning  so  bright..  .  >.....  of  e  -  ter  -  ni -  ty’a  day  (of  e- 

,  v  V  1/  l  •#  x  • 

•  •long  to  be-hold)  En-dow-ing  the  world . with  its  blessings  un  • 

.  spir  -it  now  breaks),  And  won-der-ful  love . from  its  slumber  a  . 

.  .na  -  turns  in  night).  For  we  must  con-vey . to  their  lives  the  true 

•  -ter  -  ni  -  ty  s  day)  Willcome,  and  the  shades . shall  m 


told  (with  its  bless-ings  nn  -  told);  An  er  -  a  of  strifF.^1^.  .P. .  .f. . 

wakes  (from  its  slum-ber  a  -  wakes) ;  No  more  will  I  roam . , 

light  (to  their  lives  the  true  light);  So  ma-ny  are  lost... 
sway  (shall  no  long  -  er  hold  sway):  A  won-der-ful  time. . 


-  no  righteousness  bring  (will  no  righteousness  bring),  Oh!  grant  that  no 
thedes-ert  of  sin  (in  the  des  -  ert  of  sin),  Since  Je-sus,  my 
the  depths  of  de  - span- (m  the  depths  of  de-spair).  Oh!  let  them  not 
the  farth-ful  ’twill  be  (to  the  faith-ful  ’twill  he),  On  heav-en’s  '  ' 


“?re . to  the  wrong  we  shall  cling  (to  thewrongwe  shall  cling)! 

. n?w^a  I  ¥  -  eth  with  -  in  (now  a  -  bid  -  eth  with  -  in). 

die . -in, their ig-no-rance there  (in  their  ig  -  no-rance  there)! 

..their Re-deem-er  to  see  (their  Re-deem-er  to  see)! 


The  Dawning  Will  Come.  Concluded. 


No.  143.  Blessed  Lord,  Be  My  Guide, 

Anna  Allen.  J 


up  -  ward  way  (life’s  upward  way),  For  to  me  the  path  is  all  un - 
I  de  -  pend  (yes,  I  de-pend),  And  to  Thee  myweak-ness  now  con - 
strife  and  sin  (all  strife  and  sin),  For  with -out  thyguid-ance  I  would 


“tfu  . 

known,  And  oft  I 
With  all  hu 


light;  What  -  so  -  e’er . may  be 

i  -  ty;  Strength  for  me  . e’er  pro  . 

my  heart . e’er  a  - 


tide’ . k®*  not  ™  e  -  vil  stray  (in  e  -  vil  stray), 

7!“e> . Oh!  Thou  gracious,  heav’n  -  ly  Friend  (my  heaVn-ly Friend), 

blde . T118*  I  end -less  vie  -  t’ry  win  (yes.  vie  -  t’rv  winl. 

And  oh!  nev-ermay  I  walk  a -lone  A  -  mid  the  scenes  of  night! 
That  I  walk  in  paths  of  nght-eous-ness  To  serve  and  hon  -  or  Thee' 

Be  my  Guard  and  Guide,  my  all  in  all,  Un  -  til  this  life  is  o’er' 

J.  . 


Blessed  Lord,  Be  My  Guide.  Concluded. 


Bless -ed  Lord, . be  my  Guide, . On  -  ly 

Oh!  Thou  bless-ed  Lord,  be  my  Guard  and  Guide, 


l;  0  l;' 


Thou  the  way  dost  know, . Thou  art  true, . Thou  art 

the  way  dost  know,  Thou,  blest  Lord,  art  true, 

t  r  r  s  jj  -g— i, '  y  i 


Bless  and  help  me  faithful  to  en-dure,  For - 

ev  -  er  be  my  Guide! . 

oh!  be  my  Guide! 

J_  J _ N 
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No.  144.  In  That  Morning. 


In  That  Morning.  Concluded. 

N  _  ^ 


J  H  Js  Js  ^ 

- 

hal  -  la  -  lu-jahs  greet  Him,  In  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  morning  bright  and  fair! . 

ao  bright  and  fair  I 

,,  ...  • — . 

FFF 
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No.  145.  The  S< 

>ul’s  Bright  Home. 

y-*  ~  u -  M  u  L  1  1  i  ~pi  Jr 

1.  Tho’I’mfar  a  -  way  from  home  and  God,  My  heart  ia  long-ing  for  hia  love; 

2.  Oh!  the  daya  are  swift  -  lypasa-ing  on,  And  Chriat,  the  Lord,  now  bids  you  come; 

3.  When  the  summons  comes,  you  must  o-bey,  Will  Christ  be  standing  at  the  helm? 


I 


I  am  seek  -  ing  now  the  way  He  trod,  To  lead  my  soul  a  -  bove. 

If  you  wait  un  -  til  all  hope  is  gone,  You’ll  miss  the  soul's  bright  home! 
Shall  you  meet  the  dear  ones  gone  a -way,  With  -  in  the  soul’s  bright  home? 


No.  146.  Have  You  Heard  the  Tidings? 

Virginia  Holmes.  Cjeo.  w 

Ur-  ,  ,  i  ij 


1.  Have  you  beard  the  glo-rious  tid-ings  Spread  abroad  by  tongue  and  pen?  Cbriit  to 

2.  Have  you  beard  the  tid-ings,  brother,  Sounding  forth  for  you  and  me?  In  his 
S.  Have  you  beard  the  joy  -  ful  tid-ings,  Time  shall  not  en-dure  for  aye?  Here  our 


.-r.-a.it  .j  ..  i . 
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arth  a  -  g 

welling  i 
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;ain  is  com-ing,  But  we  mortals  know  not  when.  Will  you  be  read-y 
ne  He  bids  us  E’er  to  watch  and  read-y  be.  If  you  are  on  -  ly 

s  but  transient.  Earthly  things  mast  pass  a  -  way.  Then  we  shall  gather 

A - A, ■  A.  r-jA:-  A.  ^ — A-t-  ’  ~P  |A  a  .  ■»  A.  1*— ! 
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when  you  shall  meet  Him,  Glad-ly  re-spond  to  his  call?  Now  is  the  moment, 
heed-ing  the  warning,  Liv-ing  to  hon-or  your  Lord,  He  will  ac-cept  you 
yon-der  with  Je  -  sus,  How  we  re-joice  that ’tis  so!  Crav-ing  ad-mit-tance 

*  p  1  1  v  n 

i — ^ 
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choose  Him  as  Saviour,  Won-der-ful  ran-som  for  all! 
at  his  great  coming,  You  shall  be  giv-.en  re-ward, 
to  his  blest  presence,  Glad-ly  to -day  we  would  go. 

nrrr 

Have  you  heard, . 

Sinner,  bare  yon  beard, 

^  f  rrf-  F  Vt  y i^Shr^ 
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sin -ful  one . Christ  is  i 

Sinner,  have  you  heard, 


b-V— IP1— V  'b 


Have  You  Heard  the  Tidings?  Concluded. 


No.  147.  Nearer  Home. 


Laurene  Highfield.  (MALE  VOICES.)  Qeo.  W.  Bacon. 


1.  Near-er  home,  near-er  home,  When  the  eV’n-ing  shadows  fall;  Clos-er  still, 

2.  Near-er  home,  near-er  home,  Wea-iy  miles  my  feet  have  fared;  Clos-er  still, 

3.  Near-er  home,  near-er  home,  Tho’  the  way  I  can-not  see;  Clos-er  still, 

4.  Near-er  home,  near-er  home,  Tho’  my  home  seems  far  a-way;  Clos-er  still, 


No.  148.  Where  Will  You  Be  Found? 


For  WrT".  W  W  •  . d  de'Cr6e'- 

. . .  .ev  -  er  turned  a  -  way, . , 
.  .that  you’re  not  too  late,. 


For  their  un  -  be -lief,. 
Will  your  soul  re-joice. 


1  *  V  9  ff-teTK-f 

FarftJp  -/df/rd3i . wiUyoura  be  "Well  done”  (will yours  b  “Welldon.”)? 


- *—*  » 

To  those  bright  worlds  be-yond  the  sky  Which  sor  -  row  ne’er  in-vades! 
In  ev  -  er  -  bloom-ing  pros  -  pect  rise,  Un  -  con-scions  of  de  -  cay. 
With  one  re  -  viv  -  ing  touch  of  thine,  Our  lan -guid  hearts  in  -  flame! 

To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spring,  Im  -  mor  -  tal,  in  the  skies. 


No.  150. 

M.  H.  S. 


Now’s  The  Time. 


i 


l^H.  Smithy  ^ 


1 1  i/- 


f  t  tv? 

1.  Now’s  the  time . to  win  sal  -  va-tion  (win  sal- va-tion)  From  the  King. 

2.  Now’s  the  time . to  turn  from  pleasure  ( turn  from  pleasure)  That  has  left . . 

3.  Now’s  the  time . to  serve  the  Mas-ter  (serve  the  Master)  Who  has  died. 

4.  Now’s  the  time, ...  .for  life  is  fleet-ing  (life  is  fleet-ing).  Precious 


m 


who  loves  us 


'  *v  •  -y — 1>— t — * - '-r—r—ft-3—~=s= 

o  (who  loves  us  so);  He  has  died . for  ev-’ry 

on  you  its  stain  (on  you  its  stain);  Now’s  the  time . to  lay  up 

to  make  you  free  (to  make  you  free) ;  Lest  you  meet . with  dire  dis  - 

ments  speed  a-way  (e’er  speed  a  -  way);  Would  you  hear . his  “Well  done” 


'  1 1  ft  r  T?  ”~T'tryr 

na  -  tion  (ev  -  ’ry  na-tion),_  To' re-deem - from  endless  woe  (from  endless  woe). 


treasure  (lay  up  treasure),  The  im-mor  . 


...  .  .  .  ,  ,  "T  I  P 

/  Now’s  the  time, . 0  hear  Him  call-ing . Serve  the  Lord.. .  .whom 

l  Soon  the  shad  -  ows  will  be  fall-ing, . 

/  How’s  the  time,  hear  Him  call-ing,  Serve  the  Lord 

l  Soon  the  shadows  will  be  fall-ing, 


Over  There. 


No.  151. 


No.  152. 


All  To  Thee  I  Give. 


Stella  May  Thompson. 

jhr=-r - 1  ..it 

=t=d 

Oeo.  W.  Bacon. 

! - - fc-fe. 

1.  All  to  Thee  1 

2.  All  to  Thee  1 

3.  All  to  Thee  I 

fg  * 

give  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  My  Lord, 

!  give  with  will  -  ing  heart,  Ac-cept  n 
give,  re-nounc  -  ing  sin,  I  nev- 

so  gra-cious,  true,  Grat  -  i  - 
ne  now  I  pray,  Work  for 
er  will  re  -  treat,  By  thy 

■r — J — — — |  *>  •  If  •  if 

t  |L 

^1 
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tude  I  owe  for  thy  match-less  love,  Con  -  se  -  crate  my  life  to  Thee;  I  au, 
ev-’ry  day  with  thy  help  I’ll  find,  I  would  nev-er  i-  die  stand;  Thou  dost 
wondrous  grace  I  will  up-ward  climb,  Till  I  reach  the  summit  bright;  Bless-ed 


,f¥  f  -r-f  -  ,r  r 


=t=d-^,  !  J 

weak,  and  fait  - 
kind  -  ly  need  - 
Lord,  oh!  help  i 

er  o’er  and  o’er,  Although  thy  will  I’d  'do,  Wilt  Thou  give  me 
ed  strength  impart,  A  -  long  life’s  rug-ged  way.  Wilt  Thou  me  to  • 
me  souls  to  win,  My  trust  in  Thee  com-ple'te,  With  them  dai-ly 

1-1  1  A - 1--1  ,  A - i - J— -  .  ♦  AOt-  aud 
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strength  e’er  to  loy-  al  prove,  And  thy  hum-ble  ser-vant  be?  All  to  Thee  I 

day  in  com-pass-ion  bind  Back  to  Thee  with  gen  -  tie  hand? 

walk  in  the  way  sublime,  Shelter  find  when  comes  life’s  night' All  I  give  Thee 


iti-4-  ■■J.jl-f  JU— 

give,. .  .1 
Saviour, 

‘  1  J  i44-  ■ 

Saviour,  I  am  thine, . .  Cleanse  my  soul  f  roi 
I  am  Thine  for-ev-er, 

4J,rJrr 

n  ev-’ry  stain . Thou  who 

ev-’ry  stain, 

-i 

All  To  Thee  I  Give.  Concluded. 


pow  -  er  hut  to  redeem  the  lost,  Come  with-in  my  heart  to  reign ; . All  to 

to  reign;  All  I 


sms*  =mm^. 


Thee  I  give . Saviour,  I  am  thine . Let  me  be  thy  ser-vant  true,. 

give  Thee,  Saviour,  I  am  thine  for  -  ev  er,  ser-vant  true 


4  I  I* 


thfulfew . 

_ .  _  .  faithful  fe„. 


No.  153.  Olivet. 


Ray  Palmer.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary,  Saviour  di-vine !  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  thy  rich  gram  impart  Btrsngth  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  file’s  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  aronnd  me  spread.  Be  Thou  my  guide;  Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life’s  transient  dream,  When  death’s  cold,  snllen  stream.  Shall  o’er  me  roll,  Blest  Sav-iour, 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a- way,  Oh!  let  me,  from  this  day,  Be  wholly  thine ! 
died  for  me,  Oh!  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A  living  fire! 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow’s  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ev-er  stray  Prom  Thee  a-side. 
then,  in  love,  Fear  and  distrust  remove,  Oh!  bear  me  safe  a-bove,  A  ransomed  soul! 


No.  154.  March  To  Victory. 

L.  V.  J.  L.  V.  Jones. 


There’s  no  time  to  lose,  For  the  foe  is  still  ad- vanning,  Dare  ye  then  re  -  fuse? 
And  a  will-ing  hand;  When  the  en  -  e  -  my  is  vanquished.  We’ll  possess  the  land. 
Dan  -  ger  do  not  fear,  For  ou£  Captain  leads  us  onward,  Ev’ry  where  is  near. 


Dauntless  sol-diers  on  the  field  to  -  day,  On  -  ly  fol-low,  Je-sus  leads  the  way, 


March  To  Victory.  Concluded. 


r-r-r-rg-H 

In . his - name  we’ll  si 

In  his  bless-ed 

»  : 

nre-ly  con-quer.  On  to  \ 

ric-1 
in  t 

E4 

Jr  r  \ 

o  vic-to-r 

No.  155.  Will  You  Come  To-day? 

Katharyn  Bacon.  W.  A.  Williams. 


i?-t=!=± 


1.  Will  you  come  to-day  from  the  de-sert  way  To  the  ten  -  der  Shepherd’s  fold? 

2.  Will  you  come  to-day,  and  no  long-er  stray.  Lost  in  scenes  of  death  and  gloom? 

3.  Will  you  come  to-day?  there’s  no  price  to  pay,  Christ  atoned  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

4.  Will  you  come  to-day,  while  for  you  we  pray,  Lest  to-mor-  row  be  too  late? 

5.  Will  you  come  to-day,  leaving  sin  for  aye,  That  you  find  sweet  jeace  and  rest? 


When  his  life  He  gave,  you  from  sin  to  save,  Can  you  slight  his  love  un-told? 
Now’s  the  hour  of  grace,  Je-sus  shows  his  face,  There  is  mer  -  cy,  love  and  room. 
And  for  ev  -’ry  one  who  ac-cepts  the  Son,  There’s  sal  -va-tion  full  and  free. 
Count,  oh!  count  the  cost,  if  your  soul  is  lost,  And  no  long  -  er  dare  to  wait! 
0  re-pent,  be-lieve,  while  He  will  re-ceive,  And  for-  ev  -  er-  more  he  blest! 


No.  156.  Some  Sweet  Day. 


1.  We  shall  all  re-joice  and  sing  In  the  pres-ence  of  the  King,  When  the 

2.  There  will  be  no  tears  to  dry,  When  we  reach  the  home  on  high,  In  his 

3.  We  shall  rest  in  mansions  fair  With  oar  ma  -  ny  dear  ones  there,  While  the 


shad  -  -  ows  flee  a  -  way  (flee  a-way);  Ev  - ’ry  tri  -  al  will  be  done, 

pres  -  ence  bright  to  stay  (bright  to  stay);  In  that  hap-py,  blessed  place 
ag  -  -  es  pass  a  -  way  (pass  a-way);  We  shall  praise  Him  on  his  throne, 


-way; . In  thecit-y  of  the  Lord  songs  of  joy  will  be  outpoured, 

all  flee  away; 


No.  158. 


Take  Up  Your  Cross. 


1.  Turn-ing  from  sin  and  strife  un  -  to  the  way  of  life,  Earth  and  its  pleasures  vain 

2.  Think  of  the  Calv’ry  road,  think  of  the  mighty  load,  Borne  by  the  Son  of  God 

3.  Nev  -  er  in  du  -  ty  fail,  nev  -  er  in  dan-ger  quail,  Foll’wing  the  Leader  true, 

4.  Faith-f  ul  to  Christ  endure,  knowing  you’ll  be  secur^  Murmuring  not,  tho’  w 


„  ,  i  r " 

counting  but  dross  (but  dross) ;  Close  to  your  heav’nly  Guide,  follow  what  e’er  betide, 
dy  -  ing  for  us  (for  us)!Loy-al  to  each  command,  led  by  his  gra-cious  hand, 
there’ll  be  no  loss  (no  loss) ;  Looking  by  faith  a  -  bcrve,  shar-ing  his  peace  and  love, 
round  you  may  toss  (may  toss);  Ev-er-y  foe  He’ll  quell,  all  will  at  last  he  well, 


Gladly  with  courage  new,  take  up  your  ms  (jour  cross).  Take  up  your  cross . 

Trusting  in  Him  a-lone,  take  up  your  cross  (your  cross). 

Bravely  with  hope  and  joy,  take  up  jour  cross  (jour  cross). 

Now  in  his  ho  -  ly  name,  take  up  jour  cross  (jour  cross).  Take  up  your  cross,  jour  cross, 


FTP1 

D.  S.  -Claiming  his  strength  aud  grace,  take  up  jour  cross  (your  cross) . 

m 


and  f  ol-low  the  Lord, . . . Dai  -  ly  in  love . . 

fol-low  the  bless-ed  Lord,  Dai-ly  in  love  o-bey-ing, 

'  ‘  ‘  I  s.  .  ^  h 


Is  h  -fs  1 

bey-ing  hi 
dai-ly  i: 

Property  of  Harlo 

s  word; . . Safely  He’ll  care  for  you  all  of  the  journey  thro’, 

n  love  o-bey-ing  his  word;  .  _ 

J  J'J'  N  h  . ■  - 

J  GranTlJlS 

No.  159.  Boldly  Come  to  the  Lord. 

Katbarjrn  Bacon.  W.  A.  Williams. 


1.  0  why  ling-er,  sad  and  wear-y,  on  the  mountains  .dark  and  cold, When  & 

2.  Can  yon  doubt  the  Lord  who  purchased  your  redemption  with  his  blood, Leaving 

3.  Though  your  aina  may  rise  as  mountains.He  will  cleanse  as  white  as  snow.For  his 

4.  Bold  -lycomeun-to  your  Sar-iour,  trusting  in  hfe  sav-ing  love,  He  will 


Spir  -  it  and  the  Bride  have  bid  you  cornel  There  is  gladness,  rest  and  safe-ty 
all  the  glo-ries  of  his  home  on  bight  Tru-ly  He  who  thus  has  loved  you 
-as  not  in  vain;  0  He  looks  with  ten-der  yearning 


in  the  loving  Shepherd! fold, Where  with  awed  ones  you  shall  have  an  endless  home, 
i.  the  matchless  Son  of  God,  And  He  calls  you  to  Him  for  why will you -diet 
on  each  lost  one  here  be-low,  Calling  them  from  bonds  of  death  with  Himtoreign! 
let  Him  now  your  guilt  remove, And  e-ter-nal  blessings  with  Him  you  shall  share! 


No.  160.  Your  Sin  Will  Find  You  Out. 


1.  You  must  pay  the  price,  if  the  ho  -  ly  laws  of  God  you  break,  Ke-mem-ber 

2.  Not  one  sin  has  paid,  oh!  the  an-guish  and  remorse  they  bring,  Un  -  to  the 
3.0  you  can-not  hide  sin  from  God,  or  change  a  guilt  -  y  past,  Tho’  oft  you 


-fl  t~4— N-  k  w, 
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’tis  a  fact  that  none  can  doubt;  When  you  least 
soul  they’re  like  the  summer’s  drought;  As  they  growth 
try  with  song  and  mer-ry  shout;  For  each  e  - 

ex-pect,  all  its  dire-ful 
re  -  tard,  crushing  out  each 
vil  deed  to  the  Judge  you 

U  U  V  ~  1 

way  of  life  de-vout, . 0  be- ware, . for  here,  or 

of  life  de-vout,  poor  soul,  beware, 

'  E  iff  f  FFFfii 

irty  of  1.  Houston  Smith,  1M7,  from  H.*r  th.  Cron. 


Your  Sin  Will  Find  You  Out.  Concluded. 


No.  162.  Calling  Ever. 


No.  163.  Think  Of  Me  After  The  Battle. 


No.  164. 


Obey  the  Lord. 


.  wv,  .  v  C~C~C~’i  s'  7innnr  ‘ 

1.  Oh!  sin  -  ner,  come . to  Christ  to  -  day, . . . No  long-er 

2.  YourSav -ioursays:. . “Comeun  -  to  me . And  I  will 

3.  He  long  has  sought . your  way-ward  soul, . And  will  with 

4.0  -  bey  the  Lord, . to  Him  be  true, . Till  He  shall 


..with  -  out  the  gate  (with-out  tffe  gate);  E_ 

. .  you  peace  and  rest  (sweet  peace  and  rest”)! 0  -  bey  Him 

less  life  re-ward  (with  life  re  -  ward);  Let  Him  for  - 

...  at  set  of  sun  (at  set  of  sun),  And  then  with 


r 


m 
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•  the  truth,  the  way, . Ac  -  cept  Him  ere  . 

from  sin  He’ll  free, . And  you  for  -  ev 

give . and  make  you  whole, . With  joy  un-told. 

■  the  faith  -  ful  few, . . . Re-ceive  the  crown 


life,, 


it  be  too  late  (it  be  too  late)!  The  Sav-iour  di 
er  shall  be  blest  (e’er  shall  be  blest), 
o  -  bey  the  Lord  (o  -  bey  the  Lord), 
of  life  you’ve  won  (the  crown  you’ve  wi 


e  and  all, . Be-lieve  and  trust . ....his  ho  -  ly 

for  one  and  all,  Be-lieve  and  trust 

-  V*  ■+-*- T»-  -J>  . 
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J..  You  are  drifting  down  the  stream,  In  world-ly  joys  to  share,  And  life  seems  but  a 

2.  You  are  drifting,  oh!  my  friend,  Un-to  the  great  un-known;  No  an-gels  bright  your 

3.  You  are  drifting,  but  ere  long  A  change  will  come  to  you,  And  hushed  will  be  your 

4.  You  are  drifting,  stop  and  think,  And  anchor  on  the  shore.  Ere  you  shall  pass  the 


pleas-ant  dream,  Without  a  cIouTT".  .  .or  care. 

oars  at-tend,  A-las  1  you  go . a-lone !  You  are  drifting  with  the  tide,  Par  from 

hap  -  py  song  A-cross  the  peace  -  ful 
-  tal  brink,  W1- - '-! - * —  ""  ’ 


G 

od  and  home  a-way,  But  He  waits  your  barq 

r'  “  p  m  -l 

ue  to  guide  In  waters  safe . to  -  day. 
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Sunshine. 


Alexander  Greenhaw. 


No.  167. 


1.  This  world  is  bright  with  sunshine  to  those  who  look  a  -  bore,  And  free  just 

2.  This  life  has  man  -  y  tri  -  als,  we  find  them  day  by  day,  But  we  can 

3.  There  are  so  man  -  y  souls  in  the  depths  of  dark-est  night,  When  just  a 


No.  168. 

Stella  May  Thomp.an. 


Is  It  You? 


1.  Some  one  wanders  on  and  on  a  -  long  the  dang’rous  road  of  sin,  Ii  it 

2.  Some  one  pines  in  sor-row  for  the  love  a  thoughtless  soul  withheld,  Is  it 

3.  Some  one  heed-ed  not  the  warning,  tho’  ’twas  giv’n  in  love  sin-cere,  Was  it 


you,  my  broth-er,  tell  me,  is  it  you?  Some-one  now  should  lead  them  hoosvard 
you,  my  broth-er,  tell  me,  is  it  you?  Some-one,  falt’ring  still  and  doubting 
you,  my  broth-er,  tell  me,  was  it  you?  Some-one,  wait-ing  till  the  mor-row,’ 


. . Turn  your  footsteps  t’wardthe  kingdom  far  above! . 

oh!  quickly  come,  80  * ar  ®bove! 


1  Sav-iour,  be  near  me,  dan-gers  are  rife,  And  for  pro-tec-tion  come  i  to ’  inee; 
2.  When  I  am  tempted  far  from  the  right,  Saviour,  my  Rock  and  Fortress  oh.  be, 
o'  While  sorrow’s  billows  o  -  ver  me  roll,  Grant  that  thy  hand  un-err-mg  X  see , 
?'  Vttl«  of  shad-ows  I  eo.  Bid  all  my  doubts  and  terrors  to  flee; 


There  is  no  oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  from  strife,  Now  in  compassion,  shelter  Thou  me! 


Oh  !  What  Joy  I 


B.  F.  Oreeohaw 


No.  170. 


b.  f.  a. 


No.  171. 

Katharyn  Bacon. 


To  Be  Humble. 


&  k  _  h.  w  FMB. 

. 

I).  S. — But  Thee  on  /  }y  glo-^ri-  fy  (Thee  glo  »)•_ 

„  .  Hetomeas  . the  days  go 

 II  l>rJKp| 

'»■***+& ' 


The  Lamb  of  God. 


1.  oil  ’twas  on  the  cross . He 

2.  Since  the  years  gone  by, . .‘.to  ns  ne’er  1 

3.  Tho  yon  re  stained  by  guilt, . and  the  way  looks  dim”’.' 


That  to  all  the  world . life  be  not  de-nied  (life  be  not  de-nied); 


T  IT  iT  T'  r 

KSu} r°l . God,’8  “  •  fi  *  “ite  love  (God’sln  -  fi .  nite  lore) ! 

Tf  . all  the  way  be  true  (all  the  way  be  true 

If  you  will,  be  cleansed . thro’ his  precious  blood  (thro’  his  precious  Wo?d)! 


•Bringing  to  us  peace 


far  beyond  each  dream(far  beyond  each  dreim) ! 


The  Lamb  of  God.  Concluded. 


gr  z  z 

>mb, . bnt  to  rise  a-gain; . 

Bur-ied  in  the  tomb,  but  to  rise  a-gain; 

■rrrmmcBW 


No.  173. 


I  Am  Trav’ling  On. 


No.  174.  Singing  of  His  Glory. 

"  •  C~  s  r  f,  , _  ,  ,  ^  N.^le  C.  Ji 

f=f  ' 

.  ..  —  fa  Je  -  bus’  love,  And  „„  . , 

2.  Put  your  trust -  in  Christ,  my  friend,  to  -  day,  And  go  sing... 

3.  Sin  -  ful  one^.  the  Sav  -  iour  call  -  eth  you,  Come  to  -  day,. 

fay-?  ;>ni  ?=^g^^r^-N-r-3-r- 

hisgood-ness  I  would  prove;  Oh!  his  pre  -  cious  life  He  gave  for  me 
ing  all  a  -  long  life’s  way;  When  we  come....  to  cross  the  dark,  cold  tide 
and  with  Him  walk  a -new;  Oh!  so  long. ...  He’s  wait  -  ed  at  your  door 


it 


On  the  cross  of  Mount  Cal-va  -  ry ! 

He  will  ten-der  -  ly  cheer  and  guide.  Ev  -  er  sing-ing  of  his  glo  -  ry  Tell-ing 
But  his  presence  you  still  ig-nore!  3'  6 


No.  175.  Mother’s  Gone  to  Yonder  City. 


w.  S.  Hex. 


No.  176.  When  this  Life  is  Ended. 

w.  5.  H. 


When  this  Life  is  Ended.  Concluded. 


To  That  Glory  Land. 


No.  178. 

A.  M.  D. 


P 


iiy  r  rr 

if  h/vnr  onraaf  4nn'11  Via  — L A  1 / L ...  .  i  \ 


1  [/  p  p  y  u  1/ 

1.  Oh!  how  sweet  ’twill  be .  when  we  all  get  home  (when  we  all  get  home), 

2.  God  shall  wipe  all  tears .  from  our  eyes  a  -  way  (from  our  eyes  a-way), 

3.  To  that  glo  -  ry  land .  all  the  saints  of  earth  (all  the  saints  of  earth), 

v  rtz^z^zrrg-jr-ir-p  -  g  jt 


and .  al 


,  „  ’rrwe  . 

Free  from  toil  and  care .  where  no  partings  come  (where  no  partings  come): 

There  will  be  no  death .  In  that  land  of  day  (in  that  land  of  day); 

In  tri-nmph-ant  joy .  shall  at  last  go  forth  (shall  at  last  go  forth); 

^t^rtirrrrrp 


In  that  glo  -  ry  land . .  with  onr  Lord  and  King  ( with  our  Lord  and  King), 

We  shall  meet  our  friends .  who  have  gone  be-fore  (who  have  gone  be-fore). 

Lay  their  trophies  down. . . .  at  the  Sav-iour’s  feet  (at  the  Saviour’s  feet), 


We  8halllive  for  aye .  and  his  prais-es  sing  (andhfs  prais-es  sing)  I 

When  we  safe-ly  land. .  on  fair  Canaan’s  shore  (on  fair  Canaan's  shore). 

And  in  ec-sta-cy .  find  a  welcome  sweet  (find  a  welcome  sweet). 


m 


Don’t  you  want  to  go  to  that  kingdom  blest 

Don’t  you  want  to  go .  to  that  king-dom  blest . 

.   ,122  ±2i  *  i22222 


To  that  Glory  Land.  Concluded. 


No.  179.  The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd. 


No.  180. 


Lost  Today. 


1.  Lost 

2.  Lost 

3.  Lost 

J 

t( 

t 

^thJ 

>  th( 
3  the 

t  \ 

s  fath-on 
3  love  oi 
i  glo  -  ry 

^lil  '  J;  >  J 

i  -  less  depths  of  sin.  Sad  my  life  and  drear-y  as  in 
'  my  Lord  and  King,  Burdened  with  a  weight  of  guilt,  I 
of  heav’n  for  aye,  With  no  bless-ed  hope  of  shar-ing 

'  y-L-u  * 

M 

g =b=3=  p  p  1 

m 


as 


dark-ness  I  stray,  Boubting  that  I  can  for  -  giv-’ness  win,  Since  a  -  far  I’ve 
humb  -  ly  con-fess,  In  -  to  his  pres-ence  ashamed  to  bring,  Tho’  He’s  read-y 
par  -  don  di -  vine;  What  shall  I  do  on  the  judgment  day,  When  to  dire-fnl 


wandered  from  the 
to  for-give  and  l 
fate  I  must  re-f 

way.  Oh!  that  no  oth  -  er  should  ev  -  er  bear  Anguish  of  the 
•less.  Bow  -  ing  in  pen  -  i  -  tence  at  thy  feet,  Weary,  helpless, 
jign?  Far  from  these  shadows  I  fain  would  flee,  Enter  now  with 

O-i  m  w  .  .  m  m.m  mm 

”  " — 1 

T=$=£-  — LI — L-nrq 

1  ! 

5"Li"  L 

r-rf 

soul  so  great,  so  fear  -  ful  as  mine;  Lift  me,  my  Sav  -  iour,  from  wild  despair, 
bro-ken-heart-ed,  and  so  de-filed,  Long  -  ing  to  be,  thro’ thy  grace,  complete, 
joy-ous  heart  sal  -  va-tion’s  great  light;  Un-to  the  soul  who  will  trust,  so  free,— 


Gen  -  tie  arms  of  mer-cy  ’round  me  twine!  Lost  to  -  day 
Wilt  Thou  welcome  home  a  way-ward  child? 

Sav-iour,  lead  me  from  sin’s  rayless  night. 


"•  w  -  day,  yes, 

siMpil 


Lost  Today.  Concluded. 


lost . 

•  dreadful  thought. . 

.. .  ji! 

-  ’  J3J 

No.  181. 

Stella  May 


Let  Us  Walt. 


*  r^-tp-fP 

fNj  j— 

1.  Let  us  wait . 

2.  Let  us  wait, . 

3.  Let  us  wait, . 

r*  JJ. 

•  watch  and  pray,. . . 
..toil  and  trust,... 

J.J-A. 

rr  r 

...  Flee  -  ing  from  the  temp  -  tor’s 

1  • 

:^ach  -» ~  '•  *  it!- 

stand,  JTTT". .  .Cling  to 

near, . All  his  1 

wav^.  ■  - Cru-  ci- 

.I*.- 

?  s 

Je  -  sus’  guid  -  ing  hand,  If  we  e’er  would  walk  a-right, 
ov  -  ing  coun  -  sel  hear,  For  each  con  -  flict  stronger  be, 
fy  -  ing  self  each  day,  Ev  -  ’iy-thing  for  Je  -  sus  do, 

.(*.•  J*.  4*.-  J*.  j*.  r  r  .  l  r '  - 

9 ~ - 

V  •  !>■-!»■•  -!»--!>  i>  •  |»||T'  B1  ■!?- i — 

77^  -77" 

1/  b  v b  l  D  v  * 

v\j  . — g 

^“T  rr  nrn  t 

Do  that  pieas-ing  in  his  sight  (in  his  sight);  Let  us  wait . ...pa-tient- 

Serv-ice  do  -  ing  faith-ful  -  ly  (faith- ful-  ly);  Let  us  wait, . watch  and 

To  his  righteous  cause  be  true  (cause  be  true) ;  Let  us  wait, . toil  and 

_  **  *  ^  Jt  S  <7^. 

ItFT  ■  b  ~r~ 7-^=-  ■  r  •  H 

42-4/  jfi-L! - *  j- 

U  y   ^  ^ 

ly, . Be  sub-mis  -  sive 

pray, . With  - ~  v  —  “ 


rug  -  ged  hill,  Know-ing  that  ’twill  all  be  well,  When  the  night  He  shall  dis  - 
to  a  -  tone,  And  with-in  the  hour  of  need,  Proves  a  won-drous  Friend  in  - 
we  as-cend,  Cleansed  from  e-vil,  pure  as  snow,  Nev  -  er-more  earth’s  < 


Let  Us  Wait.  Concluded. 


bless  -  ed  King,  When  his 


Peacefully  Sleep. 


Qao,  W.  Bacon. 


1.  Peace  -  ful-ly  sleep . on  the  Say  -  four's  breast, - 

2.  Peace  -  ful-ly  sleep . oh!  how  sweet.. . to  go . 

3.  Peace  -  ful-ly  sleep, - oh!  our  part  -  lug’s  nigh, . 

J-,cL Lg 


rt-1 


Peacefully  Sleep.  Concluded. 


No.  183.  In  that  City  of  Rest. 


In  that  City  of  Rest.  Concluded. 


’twill  be  wondrous  to  share, . .  .  None  can  wan-der 

'twill  be  wondrous  to  snare. 


r 

No.  184.  My  Father’s  Love. 


No.  185.  We’ll  Work  Till  Jesus  Comes. 


We’ll  Work  Till  Jesus  Comes.  Concluded. 


We’U  work, . .  •  till  Jesus  comes,  We’ll  work .  till  Jesus  comes,  And  we’ll  be  gathered  tome. 
We’ll  work,  A  A  A  _  WeMlwork 

I  -aT  , 


No.  186.  How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

George  Keith. 


iaitu  in  MB  eX  -  cel  -  lent  word!  What  more  can  He  Bay  than  to 

vale  or  a  -  bound  -  ing  in  wealth;  At  home  and  a-broad,  on  the 

God,’  and  will  still  give  thee  aid;  I’ll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee  and 
ter  -  nal  un-change  -  a  -  ble  love,  And  when  hoar  -  y  hairs  shall  their 

will  not  de  -  sert  to  his  foes;  That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  en- 


,Bud,  on  tne  sea—  - - - - 

cause  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held  by  my  righteous,  om-nip  -  o-t. “fibome” 
n-ples  a-dom,  Like  lambs,  they  shall  still  m  my  bo  -  som  he  borne. 


No.  187.  My  Work  Today. 


Mrs.  Dona  Sander..  Qeo.  W.  Bacon. 


1.  To  search  for  truth  and  wisdom,  To  live  for  Christ  alone,  To  run  my  race  un  - 

2.  To  shun  the  world’s  allurments,  To  bear  my  cross  therein,  To  turn  from  all  temp- 

3.  To  keep  my  faith  un-shak-en,  Though  others  may  deceive ;  To  give  with  will-ing 

4.  To  think  not  of  to-mor-row,  Its  tri  -  als  or  its  task,  But  still  with  child-like 


burdened,  The  goal  my  Saviour’s  throne;  To  view  by  faith  the  promise,  While  earth-Iy 
ta  -  tions,  To  conquer  ev  -  ’ry  sin;  To  ling-er  calm  and  patient,  Where  du-ty 
pleas-ure,  Or  still  with  j  oy  receive ;  To  bring  the  mourner  comfort,  To  wipe  sad 
spir-it,  For  pres-ent  mercies  ask;  With  each  returning  morning,  I  cast  old 


hopes  de  -  cay;  To  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness:  This  is  my  work  to  -  day. 

bids  me  stay;  Togo  where  God’s  word  leads  me:  This  is  my  work  to  -  day. 

tears  a  -  way;  To  help  the  tim-id  doubt-er:  This  is  my  work  to-day. 

things  a -way;  Life’s  journey  lies  be  -  fore  me:  My  pra/r  is  f  or  to-day. 


No.  188.  Today. 


S.  F.  Smith.  Lowell  Mason. 


S.  P.  Smith.  Lowell  Meson. 

"S'  I  "  *  si/ 

1.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls ;  Y e  wand’rers,  coin*;  0  ye  benighted  souls !  Whi 

2.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls;  Oh!  hear  Dim  non!  Within  these  sacred  walls,  i 

3.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls;  For  refuge  fly;  The  itorm  of  justice  falls,  And 

4.  The  Saviour  calls  to-day;  Yield  to  his  power;  Oh!  grieve  Him  not  away,  ’Tii 

~  •-  -  J  ^  ^ ~  ^  ^ 

7  longer  roam? 
Po  Jesus  bow. 
death  is  nigh, 
i  mercy’s  hoar! 

1— >~  Li  ! .,.J.|wi^Lt-lLZ LpLLll  LU-h-LpI 

No.  189. 

A.  M.  Toplady. 


Rock  Of  Ages. 


1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me!  Let  me  ! 

2.  Not  the  la  -  bore  of  my  hands  Can  ful  - 

8.  Noth  -  ing  in  my  hand  I  bring;  Sim  -  ply 

4.  Whilst  I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  my 


No.  190. 


Amazing  Grace. 


T  was  lost  but  now  am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

How  pre  -  cions  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear  The  hour  I  first  be-'ieved. 

disgrace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
He  will  my  shield  and  por  -  tion  be  As  long  as  life  en  dures. 

?9  T1,,  I ith  _Pin  the  veil,  A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


_ 


Dunbar. 


No.  191. 


y  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee!  _ _ _  __  _  _ 

e  wan-der  -  er,  The  sun  gone  down;  Dark-ness  be  o-ver  me, 

3  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heaVn;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
ly  wak-ing  tho’ts,  Bright  with  thy  praise.  Out  of  my  sto  -  ny  griefs 
l  joy  - ful  wing Cleav-ing  the  sky,  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot,  • 


That  rais-eth 
My  rest  a  stone. 

In  mer-cy  giv'n; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  tc 
.  .  .  Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  tc 
.  An-gels  to  beck  -  on  me,  Near-er,  my  God,  tc 
...So  by  my  woes  to  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  tc 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  tc 


Near  - 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Hail  Him, who  sara  yon  by  Biagnwa  And  crown  H  m  Lord  of  a  . 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  Hi. ifoet, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  a  . 

“ft- _ rso&fi 


No.  194.  There  Is  a  Fountain. 

_  Western  Melody. 

William  Cowper.  ^ 


Martyn. 


No.  195. 

Charles  Wesley. 


.  /  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er  of  my  soul!  Let  me  to  t 
\  While  the  nearer  wa-ters  roll, While  the  tern 
„  f  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none, Hangs  my  hel] 
.  \  Leave, ah!  leave  me  not  a-lone,  Still  support 
„  t  Thou,  0  Christ, art  all  I  want, More  than  all 
d'  (  Raise  the  fall-en, cheer  the  faint, Heal  the  sick 
.  /  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, Grace  to  co 
l  Let  the  healing  streams  abound, Make  and  ke 

hy  bos  -  om  fly,  1 
pest  still  is  high  !  / 
pless  soul  on  Thee;  1 
and  comfort  me  !  / 
in  Thee  I  find ;  1 
:  and  lead  the  blind!  / 
v-er  all  my  sin;  \ 

;ep  me  pure  within!  / 

D.  C.-Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide, 0  re-ceive  i: 

ny  bouI  at  last ! 

Oov  -  er  my  de-fenseless  head  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing! 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  gracel 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Rise  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tyl 


.  k  .  k  i  |  i  |  |  w  .  a  |  ,  .  |X>-  O'- 

j  j  d i  1  j:  T:l3?3'y  H 

Hide  me,  0  my  Si 
All  my  trust  on' 
Just  and  ho-ly 
Thou  of  life  the  f 

av  -  iour,  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life 
rhee  is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  The( 
is  thy  name,  I  am  all  un-right-e 

ountain  art,  Free-ly  let  me  take 

k  •  A  •  f  •  t  t  .  f  t  k.  . 

is  past  ; 

3 1  bring ; 
ious  -  ness ; 
of  Thee ; 

No.  196. 


Windham. 


1.  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death,  And  thousands  walk  to-gether  there, 

2.  “De  -  ny  thy-self  and  take  thy  cross”  Is  the  Redeemer’s  great  command; 

3.  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  feints, And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 

4.  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain;  Cre-ate  my  heart  en  -  tire-ly  new. 


But  wis-dom  shows  a  narrow  path, With  here  and  there  a  trav-el  -  er. 
Na-ture  must  count  her  gold  but  dross,  If  she  would  gain  this  heav’nlyland. 
Is  but  es-teemed  al-most  a  saint,  And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne’er  attain, Which  false  a  -  pos-tates  never  knew. 


I  N  13  K  X  . 


After  While . 135 

All  May  Come .  75 

All  To  Thee  I  Give . 152 

Amazing  Grace . 190 

Are  You  Ever  Coming? . 140 

Are  You  Sure? . 124 

Arlington . 107 

As  You  Sow . 36 

At  The  Judgment  Throne . 130 

Azmon . 149 

Beautiful  Home . 41 

Be  Thou  My  Guide . 93 

Blessed  Lord,  Be  My  Guide . 143 

Boldly  Come  To  The  Lord . 159 

Boylston . 36 

Brighter  All  The  While .  44 

Calling  Ever . 102 

Calling  Me . •  •  • -J®,1 

Can’t  You  See  That  Beautiful  City?  101 

Carry  The  News .  43 

Chant-It  Is  Well . 42 

Chant— The  Lord’s  Prayer . 30 

Cheer  The  Fallen . 81 

Christian  Warfare . 85 

Christ  Will  Save  His  Own . 16 

Come  And  Go  With  Me . 83 

Come  To  The  Saviour . 128 

Coronation . 193 

Dear  Ones  Gone . 00 

Dennis . "•"ina 

Dorrance . 1U” 

Dunbar . 191 

Dwelling  In  The  Shadow  Of  The. .  97 


Exalt  His  Name .  12 

Ever  Coming  Unto  Me . 92 

Faith  Is  The  Victory .  8 

Firmly  Stand  . 123 

For  Our  Saviour . 118 

From  The  Depths 

Gethsemane . 

Give  Him  Your  Love . 27 

Give  The  Message 

Glorious  Love . 

God’s  Grace .  - - 

Gone  To  Be  With  Jesus . 62 

Good-Bye  .  “ 

Guide  Us  Aright . 

Happy  Band . 

HaveYou Heard The  Tidings?. . 

He  Bore  Our  Grief . 

Hebron  . •••.•••  •  •  • 

He  Leads  The  Host  Of  Zion  On 

He  Leads  The  Way.  . 

He  Loves  Me .  1? 

Help  Me,  Lord,  Thy  Will  To  Do! .  61 

How  Firm  A  Founda*’""  . 

Humbly  I  Come . 

I  Am  Coming  Home . — - 

I  Am  Clinging . ™ 

I  Am  Safe .  K4 

I  Am  Trav’ling  On 


I  Hear  The  Voice  Of  Angels . 116 

I’ll  Ever  Be  True . 110 

I’m  Going  Home .  96 

In  That  City  Of  Rest . .183 

In  That  Morning . 144 

In  the  Presence  Of  The  King .  31 

In  The  Realms  Of  Glory  By  And.  95 

In  The  Saviour’s  Name . . . 126 

In  The  Vineyard  Of  The  King. ...  10 

I  Renounce  All  My  Sin .  69 

Is  It  You?  . 168 

Is  There  Hope  For  Me? . 119 

I  Want  To  Be  Ready  To  Go . 161 

I  Will  Sing .  39 

Jesus  Gave  Himself  For  Me . 98 

Jesus  Lives  Forevermore! .  49 

Joy  Is  Reigning  .  21 

King  Of  The  World .  25 
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MUSIC  JOURNAL. 


■  I 

The  Teachers’  Music  Sentinel  is  our  wide-awake  Music  Journal, 
and  we  expect  tp  do  our  best  to  make  it  the  greatest  paper  of  its  kind  | 
on  the  market,  if  you  want  the  best,  subscribe  for  this  excellent 
lfionthiy  publication.  It  will  contain  many  useful  things  for  the 

Singing  Glass  Teacher,  the  Choir  Leader,  and  the  Choir,  each 
month;  It  is  so  cents  per  year,  postpaid.  Be  sure  to  write  to* 
day  for  club  rates. 

OUR  ANNUAL  NORMAL. 

If  you  want  an  Annual  Session  of  The  Modern  Normal  School 
Music  held  in  your  community,  with  Oeo.  W.  Bacon  and  C.  A, 
Brock  as  teachers,  write  us  at  once  for  dates  and  plans.  This  is  the 
school  'that  does  the  work' as  it  should  be  done.  We  do  not  employ 
beginners  to  teach  in  this  school,  but  we  use  experienced  teachers  to  . 
do  the  work,  jy.e  do. the  work,  and  leave  off  all  boasting:  Let  u 
put  this,  school  «v  your  community. 

■  If  yon  want  a  Field  Normal,  wri 
some  good  Normal  Teachers  who  are 

Write  us  at  once  for  plans  and  dates. 

LATE  VOCAL  SOLO. 

Just  Ar- 1  Am  is  our  grand  Vocal  Solo,  music  by  the  celebrated 

inAoor  H  1  5Inff»r  Yt  k  in  gnppt  form  with  Piano  Arcom** 


paniment,,  two-color  title,  printed  in  round  and  shaped  iiotes,  and  is 
sold  at  50  cents  per  copy,  post-paid.  Send  25  cents  for  one  sample 
copy,  postpaid. 

HANDEL’S  GREAT  CHORUS. 

Hallelujah  Chorus,  by  Geo.  F.  Handel,  is  the  world’s  greatest 
ihessical  Chbrus.  Published  m  octavo  form,  shaped  notes,  with  Reed 
Organ  Accompaniment,  and  is  sold  at  10  cents  per  copy,  postpaid. 
Order  this  great  Chorus  todjav.  It  is  a  gteaf.  number  for  a  Concert 
program. 

•  A  NEW  BOOK  EACH  YEAR. 

We  issue  a  New  Gospel  Song  Book  each  year.  Do  not  faiVfSs> 
- VritVus  each  year  about  dui;  new  book.  We  bring  out  a  new  book 
each  year,  about  January  the  first.  Keep  in  touch  with1  us,  and  get 
the  best  books  on  the  market.  Onr  books  are  new,  not  old  music 
bound  in  new  backs. 

Address  all  book  orders,  and  all  other  communications,  to 


THE  TEACHERS’  MUSIC  PUBLISHING  COMPANY, 


